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/waded  to  keepe  his  eUate • 

Fra  n  fci  ico/nsy  ounge  r  brother . 

Mailer  Lovcgood  their  V nde. 

A  Merchantj/riewd  to  Mafter  Lovegood. 

Fountaine,  7  ;  „  .  .. 

Bcllamore  ympamont .of:y allentine,  andfu. 

Marebraine,  j  tors  i0  Widdow. 

Lance  a  Faulhnertand  an  ancient  ferVant  to  Vab 

lentines  Father. 

Shorthofe  the  clo'tone>Oi ferVant  tithe  Widdov^r 
Roger,R  alph,  &  Humphrey,  three fer<vants  to 
the  Widdow. 

Three  Servants.  Mufitians. 


Lady  Hartwell  a  Widdow. 

UabeW  her  Sifter. 
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dilus  i.  Sum  I  . 

»  r  *  •  V*  >  * 

•  y  I  *  *'*• , 

Enter  Vncle  an 
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.v  ■  b.T;*v  sS:.  ■ 

'er chant*  <■ 


Merchant, 


t  <s 


Hen  faw  you Vallentin*.  loccd  r a;  b  i  •*>  H 
Vncle,  Notfincc  the  Horferace,he-s  taken-up 
with  thofe  that  w  coetheWid  do  w. 

Mer  .How  can  he  live  by  (hatches  fibrn  fuch 
peopk>he  bore  a  worthy  mindci  \W 
ijlfgfg  Ah*$,fbe’s  (unke3  his  meapssarc  gone;  hcwar/tsyAfod 
which  is  worfe,  3^3  j}  30 § 

Takes  a  delight  in  doing 4b#  ^  webbi  W  tiriT  .tAK 


hr'^t)  m-  ***** 


,  Mer. Ttfets  ftt&nge.  r  ;;mw  v< 

7A*C*  Runs  Lunar  i  eke,  if  you  hut  talk  bfflatcs,hc  cannot  be 
brought  now  be  fesilpentbis  owner  to.thinke  theres  inheri¬ 
tance, or  meanes,but  all  acouiindbriche^fl  then  bound  to  be 
his  BaiiifFes:  r'u  isds  10  sqodoa  zsiodT  v 

Mer*  This  is  fomething  dangerous,  ac*)  2crj  A  tV> 

Vnc.  No  Gent. that  haseftate  to  uie,it  in  keeping  houfe,  or 
foljo^ers, for  thole  wayes  he  criesagainft,for  eating  (moduli 
fetter  atnmingrof  1  ftxving  xrien^muftertng  ofbbggetfevmain* 
tajne  hplpitals  fo^Kitps, and  curs,  i  groandio^  tlfeir  fat  faithes 
upon  old  Countrey  proverbes,God  bkfTe thefohftders;  thefe 

B  he 
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Wit  mthont  Money  . 

lie  wdtoftfhave fflntdfl into mof  e manly uf£$,  Wit  aruf’carf*- 
age,aftff  never  thinkes  of  ftate>or  meancs,the  ground  woi  ke$: 
holding  it  mojiftrous,  men  fhonld  feed  their  bodies,and  ftarve 
their  underftandings. 

Mer.  Thars  moft  certaine. 

Vnc. .  he  could  (lay  there, 

Mer.  vi  hy  let  him  marry, and  that  Way  rife  againe. 

•  Vnc.  Its  mod  impoflibIe,he  will  not  looke  with  any  han- 
fomenefle  upon  a  woman. 

Mer.  Is  he  fo  ftrange  to  women, 

Vnc.  I  know  not  what  It  is,v,a  foolish  glory  he  has  got,  I 
know  not  where, to  balke  thofe  benefits,  and  yet  he  will  con- 
verfe  and  flatter  um, make  um>or  faire,  orfoule,  rugged,  or 
fmoothias  his  impreffion  ferves,for  he  affirmcs,they  arc  one- 
ly  lumps, and  undigefted  peeces^lickt  over  to  a  forme,  by  our 
afFc&ions, and  then  they  (bow  ;  The  lovers  let  um  pafle. 

Enter  Fomt^Bella.Heiire. 

Mer.  He  might  be  one,  he  carries  as  much  promife  j  they 
are  wondrous  merry, 

Vnc.  O  their  hopes  are  high  fir. 

Fount.  Is  Vxllentine  com e  to  Towncv  tH  1 

*  Hotlal  Laft  night  I  heard,  ' 

i  Fou.  We  raiflehim  monftroufly  in  our  dire&ipns,,  for  this 
3Viddow>is  as  ftatcly,and  as  craft  y>andftands  I  warrant  you*. 

Hairt.  Let  her  ftand  fure>(he  falls  before  us  elfe,  comekts. 
gocfeck tFallentinei  y  °W  ';i  r\-  r-  v 

Mer.  This Widdow femmes a< gallant t 
Vnc .  A  goodly  woman, andto  her  hanfomnefle  &e  bearcs 
her  ftate,relerved, and  great  Fortune  has  made  herMiflrefle 
of  a  full  meanes, and  well  fhe  knowes  toi  ufei£.;  v ;  *  ■->  • 

Mer.  I  w ould  VMentine bad  her#v  Uu  r  s  ?  -a 
Vnc ,  Theres  no  hope  of  that  Sir.  >  f«di* 

Mer l  Athatcondition,hchadhis  morgage  in  igainej 
Vnc .  I  would  he  had. 

Mer.  Seeke  tneanes,and  fee  what  lte  doey  however  Tet  the 
money  be  paidinj  never  fonght  a  Gentlemans  undoiug^hor 
sate  the  bread  of  other  mens  vexations,  the  morgage  ffcall  be 
lendred  backe,take  time  fort, you  told  me  of  another  brothers 

.  ~  '•  Vnc  „ 


wh  without  ^  ^ 

Vnc ,  Yes  (ir,morc  miferabie  then  he,  foe  he  has  cate  him, 
and  drunke  ban  iip,a  handfome  Gentleman,  and  a  fine  Schol¬ 
ar. 

Enter  three  tennants . 


Mer,  What  are  thefe  ?  . 

Vnc .  Thetermants,th5te.4°e what  they  can, 

.  Mer.  It  is  well  prepared,  be  earneft  ho^eft  friends  and 
loud  upon  him, he  isdeafe  to  his  owne  good.  (you. 

Lance .  We  meane  to  tell  him  part  of  our  mindesjant  plcafe 

Mer ,  Doe,  and  doe  it  home,  and  in  what  my  care  may 
hclpe?or  my  perfwafions  when  wc  meete  next. 

Vnc .  Doe  but  perfwade  him  fairely;  and  for  your  money* 
mine,and  thefe  mens  tbankes  too,and  what  we  can  be  able  : 

Mer .  Y arc  moft  honeft,you  (hall  finde  me  no  ldfe,and  fo  I 
kave  you,  pro  fper  yourbufinefie  my  friends.  Exit  Merchant 

Vnc,  pray  heaven  it  may  fir  s 

Lance ,  Nay  if  hce  will  be  mad,  lie  be  mad  with  him,  and 
tell  him  that  tie  not  fpare  him,  bis  Father  kept  good  meate, 
good  drinke,good  fellowes,good  haw kes, good  hounds,  and 
bid  his  neighbours  welcomejkept  him  too,  and  fupplyed  hi$ 
prodigality,  yet  kept  hi*  date  flill,  mull  wee  turne  Tennants 
now,after  we  have  lived  under  the  race  of  Gentry, and  main- 
taind  good  yeomantry,to  fome  of  the  City  ,to  a  great  flioulder 
of  Mutton, and  a  Guftard,and  have  our  ftate  turned  into  Cab- 
bidge  Gardens, mud  it  be  fo : 

Vnc,  You  muft  be  milder  to  him. 

Lance ,  Thats  as  he  makes  his  game : 

Vnc,  Intrcate  him  lovingly, and  make  him  fecle : 

Lance,  lie  pinch  him  to  the  bones  eife. 

VallenWithin.  And  tell  the  Gcntleman,Ile  be  with  him 
prefently/ay  I  want  money  too, I  muft  not  faile  boy. 

Lance,  Youie  want-clothes, I  hope. 

Enter  Vallentinex 

Vail.  Bid  the  young  Courtier  repaire  to  me  anon, lie  reade 
to  him. 

Vnc,  He  comes,be  diligent,  but  not  too  rugged,  flart  him, 
•  butafrighchim  not. 

Vail.  Phew  are  you  there  ? 

B  2  Vtfd 
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\nc.  We  come  to  fee  you  Nephew,  be  not  angry"; 

VaK  Why  doe  you  dogge  me  thus,  with  rhele  ttrange  peo¬ 
ple,  why  all  the  world  (hall  never  make  me  rich  more,  nor 
matter  of  thefc  troubles. 

Tennam.  Webefte.h  you  for  our  poore  childrens  fake, 

Val*  W  ho  bid  you  get  um  :  have  you  nbt  thra  fhihg  worke 
enoiigh/but  children fnutt  be  baugd  out:  6th*  fheafe  too\  other 
men  ivich  all  their  ddicates;  and  health  full  diets,  can  get  but 
winde  egges  ¥  you  with  a  clove  of  garlicke  a  piece  of  checfc 
would  breake  a  faw,  and  fowre  milke,  and  I  mutt  maintain^ 
thefc  tumblers?***  3  ! 

Yditought  tdmaintaine  us,  wee  have  maintaitied 
y6$ aindttvftett  you  ttept;  provided*  for  you  ;  whb  bought  the 
hike  you  wcare,I thirike  our  labours;  reckon,youlefind  it  fo: 
vvho  found  your  horfes  perpetuall  pots  of  ale, maintain’d  your 
Tavernes,  and  \yhoextold  you1  in  the  halfe  crowne  boxes, 
where  you  might  fit  and  mu  'er  all  the  beauties,  ywee  had  no 
fptfd  in  the (i, no  we  are  puppies ; 

Y  our  tennants  bafe  vexations. 

Vail.  Very  well  fir. 

Lance .  Had  you  hand,  and  hor  eft  men  to  ferve  your  pur- 
pofe^honett^and  faithfulf  and  will  you  run  away  from  um, 
betray  your  felfe^nd  ybur  poore  tribe  to  mifery-  morgage  all 
ns, like  old  cloakes; where  will  you  hunt  next, you  had  a  thou¬ 
sand  acfC5,faire  and  open :  The  Kings  bench  is  enclofedjthers 
no  good  ridingjthe  Counter  is  full  of  thornesand  brakes,  take 
heed  fir,  and  bogges,  youle  quickly  fihde  what  broih  they’re 
made  of.  *  -h  ;  •••’;  •  • 

VaL  Y are  fhort  and  pithie.  ! 

Lrnce  They  lay  yare  a  fine  Gentleman  and  excellent  judg- 
ment, they  report  you  have  a  wit;  keepe  your  felfe  out  o:h 
rain e  and  take  your  Cloake  with  you,  which  by  interpretati¬ 
on  is  your  (late  fir  or  1  (hall  thinke  your  fame  belyed  you,  you 
have  money  and  may  have  memos. 

Vat.  I  prethee  leave  prating,  does  my  good  lye  within  thy 
braine  to  further,  or  my  undoing  in  thy  piety:  goe,  goe, 
get  you  home,thei:e  whittle  to  yuiir  horfes,  and  letthem  edi¬ 
fies  way,  fow  hempe,  and  hang  your  felves  vvithall,  what 

*  am 


Wit  without  LMottey. 

*m  I  to  you,or  you  to  me  jam  I  your  La  ndlord  puppies  ?  .•  ■- 
;;  Vnc.  This  is  uncivil!.  1  -  ‘  ;  7 

VaL  More  unmerciful!  you,  to  vex  me  with  there  bacon 
broth  and  puddings,  they  a  e  the  walking  Chapes  of  all  my 
forrowes : 

3.  Tennants,  Your  Fathers  Worftiip,  would  have  ufed  us 
better.  -  -  »  •;.  •  •*,  ’  '  .  ’ 

1  Val.  My  Fathers  wor  (hip,  was  a  foole.  >  . 

Lance. Hey,hey  boy  es, old  V attentive  ifaith,thc  old  boy  ftilL 

Vnc ,  Fie  Co  Fen. 

Val.  I  meane  befotted  to  his  (late,  he  had  never  left  mce 
the  mifety  offo  much  rrieanes  elfe,  which  till  I  fold  was  a 
meeremeagrome  tome :  If  yon  wdl  talke,  turne  our  thefe 
tenements, they  are  as  killing  to  my  nature  Vncle,as  water  to 
a  Leaver. 

Lance .  We  will  goe,but  it  is  like  Rammes  to  come  againe 
the  Rronger,and  you  Fhall  keepe  your  Rate  : 

VaL  Thoulyeft,!  will  not.’  ,  ^  ;  J 

Lance.  S  vveete  fir, thou  1)  eR,thou  £halt>  and  io  good  mor¬ 
row,  .  ~  .  Exeunt  Tennants* 

VaL  This  was  my  man,  and  of  a  noble  breeding,  now  to 
your  bufinefle  Vncle. 

Vnc.  To  your  Rate  their. 

Val,  T is  gon?,  and  I  am  glad  onvf,name  it  no  more,tis  that; 
J  pray  againR,and  heaven  has  heard  mee,  I  tell  you  fir,  I  am 
more  fearcfull  of  it, l  meane  of  thinking  of  more  lands,  or  li¬ 
vings,  then fkkely  men  are  travelling  a  Sundaies,  for  being 
qaeldwith  Carryers  out  upon t  caveat  emptor,  let  the  foole 
out  fiweat  it  that  thkikes  he  has  got  a  catch  ont, 

Vnc .  This  is  madnene  to  be  a  willfull  begger . 

Va  ,  I  am  mad  then  and  fo  I  meane  to  be, will  that  content 
you,  how  bravely  now  I  live,  how  jocund ,  how  neare 
the  firR  inheritance, without  feares,how  free  from  title  trou¬ 
bles.  f  5 

.  Vnc,  And  from  m?anes  too. 

Val .  Meanes,  why  all  good  men’s  my  meaner  my  \yirs 
my  plow, the  Towne^  my  fiock,Tavernes  my  RanHinghpbre, 
and  all  the  w  orld  knows*  tberes  no  wdntjall  Gehtleinen  that 
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love  fociety,love  me;  all  purfes  that  wit  and  pleafure  opens; 
are  my  Tennants;  every  mans  clothe3  fit  me,  the  next  faire 
lodging,  is  biit  my  next  remoove,  a  id  when  I  pleafe  tore- 
moove;and  when  I  pleafe  to  be  more  eminent,  and  take  the 
aire,a  peece,is  levicd,and  a  Coach  prepared,  and  I  goe  I  care 
not  whether, what  neede  ttate  here  . 

Vnc%  But  fay  thefe  meanes  were  honeft,  will  they  lafl  fir. 
Val.  Far  longer  then  your  Jerkin,  and  weare  fairer,  fliould 
I  take  ought  of  you,  tis  true,  I  begd  now,  or  which  is  worfe 
thenthat,IftoleakindnetTe,and  which  is  worft  of  all,  I  loft 
my  way  inc,your  mindes  enclofcd,  nothing  lies  open  nobly, 
your  very  thoughts  are  hid,  thatworkeon  nothing  but  dai¬ 
ly  fweatc,  and  trouble;  were  my  way  fo  full  of  dirt  as  this, 
tis  true  I  (hifced;are  my  acquaintance  Grafiers.*but  fir,  know 
no  man  that  l  am  allyed  too,  in  my  living,  but  makes  it  equal, 
whether  his  owne  ufe,  or  my  necefficy  pull  firft,  nor  is  this 
forc'd, but  the  mcere  quality  and  poyfure  of  goodnefle,  and 
doe  you  thinke  I  venter  nothing  equall. 

Vnc.  You  pofeme  Cofen. 

Val .  Whats  my  knowledge  Vncle,  id  not  worth  money, 
whats  my  underftanding,my  travelljreadingjwitjall  thefe  di- 
gefted,  my  dailymaking  men,fome  to  fpeake,  that  too  much 
fiegme  had  frozen  np,fome  other  that  fpokc  too  much  to  hold 
their  peace, and  put  their  tongues  to  penfions,  fome  to  weare 
their  clothes, and  fome  to  keepe  um,  thefe  are  nothing  Vncle; 
befides  thefe  wayes,to  teach  the  way  of  nature, a  manly  love, 
community  to  all  that  are  defervers,  not  examining  how 
much,  or  whats  done  for  them,  tis  wicked,  and  fuch  a  one 
like  you,chewes  his  thoughts  double,  making  um  onely  food 
for  his  repentance. 

Enter  two  fervaats  \ 

i  i  Ser .  This  cloake  and  hat  fir , and  my  Matters  love^ 

^/.Commend’s  to  thy  Matter, and  take  that, and  leave  uni 
at  my  lodging. 

x«S <r.  I  (ball  doe  it  fir.  • 

Val.  I  doe  not  thinke  of  thefe  things : 

7,*Ser .  fleafe  you  fir,I  have  gold  here  for  yotu 

it  mc^drinke  that  and  commend  me  to  thy  Ma- 

”  ftcr. 
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RerjIoekS  ybu  VnclMoc  I  beggc  thcfe : 

fnc .No  fure  tis  your  worth  fir. 

VaI.  Tis  like  enough,  hot  pray  fatisfieme,  are  hot  thefs 
wayes  at honed  as  perfecuting  the  ftarved  inheritance,  with 
mufty  Corne,the  very  rats  were  fainc  to  run  away  from,  or 
felling  rotten  wood  by  the  pound.like  fpices,  which  Gentle¬ 
men  doe  after  borne  byth  ounces,  doe  not  I  know  your  way 
of  feeding  beads, with  graines,  and  windy  fluffe,  to  blow  up 
butchers,  your  racking  paflures,  that  have  eaten  up  as  many 
finging  Shepherds,and  their  i  flues, as  ^^/»rMt)reedes;thefe 
are  authentiquej  tell  you  fir,I  would  not  change  wayes  with 
yoUjUnlcffe  it  were  to  fell  your  Rate, that  houre,and  if  it  were 
poffible  to  (pend  it  then  too,  for  all  your  Beanes  in  RtmttiH 
now  you  know  me. 

Fnc.  I  would  yon  knew  your  felfe,btit  fince  you  arc  growne 
inch  a  Rrange  enemy,  to  all  that  fits  you,  give  mee  leave  to 
sn-ake  your  brothers  fortune. 

Val,  Hew 

Vnc.  From  your  morgage,which  yet  you  may  recover,  lie 
finde  the  meanes. 

V*h  Pray  faveyour  labour  fir,  my  brother  and  my  felfc, 
will  runne  one  fortune,  and  Ithinkewhatl  holdamcere 
vcxation,cannot  be  fafe  from  him, I  love  him  better,  he  has 
wit  at  will,the  world  has  meanes,  hce  (hall  live  without  this 
tricke  of  Rate,  we  are  heircs  both*  and  all  the  world  before 
4||iod,i3*i.briB  .  ,niim  isskv,  •. 

Vnc.  My  lift  offer, and  then  I  am  gone. 

Val>  What  iR, and  then  lie  anfwer. 

Vnc .  Whatthinkeyou  of  a  Wife  yet  toreftore  you, and  tell’ 
hie  ferioufly  without  thefe  trifles. 

Val.  And  you  can  finde  one,  that  cm  plcafe  my  fancy,  you* 
fiiall  not  finde  me  ftubbomc. 

Vttc.  Speake  your  woman. 

Val*  One  without  eyes,  that  is  felfe  commendations,  for 
when  they  finde  they  are  haniome,  they  arc  unholfcme,  one 
without  eares,  not  giving  time  to  flatterers,  for  (hce  that 
heares  her  felfc  commended,  wavers,  and  points  men  out  a  * 
way  to  make  um  wicked,.one  whhcMtfebftanecofher  ieife^ 


Wi  i  without  'Mun'iji- 

that  woman  without  the  pleafure  of  Wanton; 

though  (he  be  young, forgetting  ir,though  faire, ;  making  her 
glaifs  the  eyes  of  honed  men,  not  her  ovvne  admiration,  all 
her  ends  obedience  .a 1J  her  houres  ne  w  blettings,  if  there  may  ; 
be  fuch  a  woman  •  :  o?  t  jniciO  ^fltira 

-Vnc.  Yes  there  may  be*  4  hoow  norioi  gnilhft 

VuL  And  without  hate  too.  o  •  ' 

Vnc. You  are  difpofed  to  triite,  well, fare  youweil fir, when 
you  want  me  next,  youle  feeke  me  out  a  better  fence.  ‘ 

VkaL  Farewell  Vncle,andas  you  love  your  eftatedet  not  me 
beareon’e. 

Vnc, It  (hail  not  trouble ycu, lie  watchhim  ftill,  • 

And  when  his  friends  fall  of.then  bend  his  will,  Sxit. 

Enter  If  obeli  a  y  and  Luce, 

<  Luce,  I know  thecaufe  of  all  thisfadnefie  now,  your  fitter 
has  ingroft  all  the  brave  lovers. .  _  • 

Ifab ,  Shee  has  wherewithal!, much  good  may  doe  her,prc- 
thee  fpcake  foftly,  we  are  open  to  mens  eares  : 

Xaf^.Feare  rot, we  are  fafe,we  may  fee  all  thatpaffc,heare 
ail,and  makeour  ftlves  'merry  with  their  language,  and  yet 
hand  undilcovered,.  bee  not  melancholly,  you  areas  faire  as 
(hee.  r!il  bha  ^'aritstS  9rt3  *ftmrr  tflw 

Ifab.  Who  I,  I  thankc  you,  I  am. as  hafie  ordain'd  mec,  a 
thing  flub.berd,  my  fitter  is  a  goodly  portly  Lady,  a  woman 
of  a  prefence, fhe  fpreads  fatten,  ags  tfee  Kings  Qiipf  doe  can¬ 
vas, every  where  (he  may  fpare  me  her  mifen,  and  herboiWi 
nets  ftrikeher  maine petticoat^  and yet  oUtSite-The, .  I  arh  a 
Car  veil  to  her.  .  £  tW  A 


Luce,  But  a  tight  one :  v  ^  indW 

Ifab,  She  is  excellent, welljjftt3& too.  ;  .  i:  : 

:  ,fuce*  And  ye  t  flipes  old.  '.»•  -  V/- 

Ifab.  Shee  never  Taw  above  ymvttytg&Luc'e,  i  and  credit 
me  after  another,her  hull  will  f(prve,againe,\and  a  right  good 
Merchant,  fhee  plaies  and  fings  too,  dances  and  dif com  fc  >, 
comes  very  necre  efiaies  a  pretty  poet,  begins  to  piddle  with 
Phylpfophi^a  fubtiU  Chimickc  w^nd^;  ajrd  <&n  extradthe 
fpintpfmen?,5ftates,fhehas  the%ht  beforehdf,>andscannoi 
tnifle  her  choice,  for  me  tis  rcafon,!  waite  my  meanefortunc. 


Luce 
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Luce.  Youare  fobafhfull. 

I  fab*  Ids  not  at  firft  word  up  and  ride,  thou  arc  cofend, 
that  would  fhew  mad  I  faith,  bdides,  wee  Lofe  the  meane 
part  of  our  poiiiticke  government  if' we  become  provokers, 
then  wee  are  faire,  and  fit  for  mens  imbraces,  when  like 
townes,  they  lie  before  us  ages,  yet  not  carried,  hold  out 
their  ftrongeft  batteries, then  compound  too  with  the  Ioffe  of 
honour,  and  march  oft  with  our  faire  wedding  V  Colours 
flying,  who  are  thefc?  /  :  ■  ^17 

Enter  Franc .  and  Lance* 

Luce,  I  know  not,  nor  I  caie  not. 

< , Ifab, Pcethee  peace  then,  a  well  bult  Gentleman. 

Luce*  \  ■Bjjt  .poorely  thatcht.  bnzh  • 

Lance  M as  he  devoitred  y^)u  to  o  ?  bl  S  in 

Fran,  Hasguired  me  downe  Lance. 

Lance ,  Left  you  no  meanes  to  ftudy. 

Fran ,  Not  a  farthing:  difpatcht  my  poore  annuity  I  thanke 
him,  heres  all  the  hope  I  have  left,  one  bare  ten  {hillings. 

Lan *  Y ou  are  fit  for  great  mens  fervices. 

Fran>  I  am  fit,  but  who'le  take  me,  thus  mens  miferies  are 
now  accounted  ftaines  in  their  natures,  I  have  travelled,  and 
I  have  ftudyedlong,obfervcdall  kingdornes,know  all  thepro- 
mifes  of  Arc  and  manners,  yet  that  I  am  not  bold,  nor  cannot 
flatter,  I  (hall  not  thrive,  all  thefe  are  but  vaine  Studies  , 
art  thou  fo  rich  as  to  get  me  a  lodging  Lance . 

Lan .  He  fell  the  titles  of  houfc  elfe,  my  Horfe,  my 
Hawke,  nay  *sdeath  lie  pawne  my  wife:Oh  Mr^r^r^thac 
I  fhould  fee  yolir  Fathers  houfc  fall  thus. 

I  fab,  Anhoncft  fellow* 

Lan .  Your  Fathers  houfe,  that  fed  me,  that  bred  up  all  my 

Ifab ,  A  gratefull  fellow.  ..  ,  ■  .  (name. 

Lan *  Ana  fall  by. 

Fran ,  Peace,  I  kno.w  you  are  angry  Lance ,  but  I  mufl:  not 
heare  with  whom,  he  is  my  brother,  &  though  you  hold  him 
flight,  my  mod  deare  brother:  A  gentleman  excepting  fome 
few  rubbes,  he  were  too  excellent  to  live  here  dfc,  fraughted 
as  deepe  with  noble  and  brave  parts,  iflfues  of  a  noble  and 
manly  fpirit  as  any  he  a  live,  I  mud  not  heare  yoti3  though  I 

C  am 
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am  mifcrable,  and  he  made  me  fo,  yet  ftillheismy  brother, 
(till  I  love  him,  and  to  that  tye  of  blood  linke  my  affections* 
Ifab,  A  noble  nature,  doft  thou  know  him  Luce  } 

Luce.  No  Mifirefle. 

ffab.  Thou  fhouldeft  ever  know  lach  good  men,  what  a 
faire  body  and  a  mind,  are  married  there  together jdid  he  not 
fay  he  wanted. 

Luce.  Whats  that  toyou ? 

Ifab.  Tistruc,  but  tis  great  pitty. 

Lace.  How  (he  changes,  ten  thoufand  more  than  he,  as 
handfome  men  ceo- 

Ifab.  Tis  like  enough,  but  as  I  live,  thi?  Gentleman  a- 
mong  ten  thou  land  thoufand,  is  there  no  knowing  him;  why 
fhould  he  want  ?  fellowcs  of  no  merit, flight  and  piift  foules, 
that  walkc  like  ftiadowcs,  by  leaving  no  print  of  what  they 
are,  or  poife,  let  them  complaine. 

Luce.  Her  colour  changes  ftrangely. 
lfaf>.  This  man  was  made,  to  mark  his  wants  to  waken  us, 
alas  poore  Gentleman,  but  will  that  fledge  him,  keepchim 
from  cold,  beleeve  me  he  is  well  bred, and  cannot  be  but  of  a 
noble  linnage,  mark  him,  and  markc  him  well, 

Luce\  *Isa  hanfome  man. 

ffab.  The  fweetnefle  of  his  fufFrancc  fets  him  off,  O  Luce, 
but  whether  goe  I. 

Luce .  You  cannot  hide  it* 

Ifam  I  would  he  had  whatj  can  (pare. 

Luce*  Tis  charitable, 

Lance,  Come  fir,  lie  fee  you  lodged,  you  have  tied  my 
tongue  faftjle  fleale  before  you  want,  tis  but  a  hanging, 

Ifab.  Thats  a  good  fellow  too,  an  honeft  fellow,  why, 
this  would  move  a  ft  one,  I  muft  needes  know;  but  that  fomc 
other  time.  Exit  Lance,  and  Fran , 

Luce,  Is  the  winde  there  ?  that  makes  for  me. 

Jfab,  Come,  I  forgot  a  bufinefle. 


Attus 
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t  Z  w  .  ■ '  •  r  >  *  'r  * 

}  *  f  '  ~  ■ '  ‘  1‘  *  *  •  »-*  /  '  ♦ 

(!?  2#  &C  <£  ft  ft  I  # 

*  ij,.  .  .  i 

h  Enter  Widdw  and  Luce, 

*■  *  *  •-  *  ,  •*  ~  •  *  -  •  • 

Wfrf.  i  AY  filter,  and  a  woman  of  fo  Safe  a  pitty,  what 
iVJ  was  the  fellow  ? 

Why  an  ordinary  man  Madam. 

WK  Poore/ 

Luce .  Poore  enough,  and  no  man  )jnowes  from  whence 
neither. 

What  could  (he  fee  ? 

Luce.  Onely  his  nailery  ,  for  elfe  (he  might  behold  a  hun¬ 
dred  handfumer. 

Wid.  Did  fhe  change  much.  , 

Luce4  Extreamely,  when  he  fpoke,  and  then  her  pitty  like 
an  Orator,  I  feare  her  love  framed  fuch  a  commendation,  and 
followed  it  fo  farre,  as  made  me  wonder. 

Wid.  Is  (he  fo  hot,  or  fuch  a  want  of  lovers,  that  (hee  mud 
doate  upon  afflictions :  why  do’s  (hee  not  goe  romage  all  the 
Prifons,  and  there  beftow  her  youth,  bewray  her  wanton- 
ne(Te,and  flie  her  honour,  common  both  to  beggery ;  did  (he 
fpeaketohim 

Luce.  No,  hee  faw  us  not,  but  ever  (ince,  (he  hath  beene 
mainely  troubled. 

tvid.  Was  he  young.* 

Luce ♦  Yes  young  enough; 

Wid%  And  looked  he  like  a  gentleman; 

Luce.  Like  fuch  a  Gentleman,  would  pa  wnfe  ten  oathes  for 
twelve  pence. 

JVid.  My  filler,  and  linke  bafely  ;  this  mull  not  be,  do‘s  (lie 
ufe  mcancs  to  know  him  i 

Luce.  Yes  Madam,  and  has  employed  a  Squire  called 
Shortbofe . 

JVid.  O  thats  a  precious  Knave,  keepc  all  this  private,  but 
dill  be  neere  her  lodging  ;  Luce  what  you  can  gather  by  any 
meane3,let  me  underftand,  lie  Hoppe  her  heate,  andturneher 
charitie  another  way,  to  blefle  her  (elfe  firft,  bcftillclofe  to 

c  2  *  he^ 
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her  Councells ,  a  beggerand  a  Rranger ,  thcrcs  a  blcfled-* 
nefle,  lie  none  of  tbac ;  I  have  a  toy  yet  fitter  ,  jfhall  tell  you 
this  isfonle,  and  make  you  find  it,  and  for  your  paines  take 
you  the  laR  gowne  I  wore,  this  makes  me  mad,  but  I  fhall 

force  a  remedy.  Btenfvfr  _  - 

Enter  Fountain^  Bellamore,  narebraine,  V attentive. 

Torn.  Sirra,  we  have  fo  lookt  thee,  and  long’d  for  thee, 
this  W  iddow  is  the  ftrangeft  thing,*  the  flatelieft,  and  Rands 
fo  much  upon  her  excellencies. 

‘Bella,  She  has  putuscfF  this  mdneihriow,  forananfwer. 

Have,  No  naan  muft  vifit  her,  nor  looke  upon  her,*  pot :fay 
good  morrow  nor  good  even,  till  thats  paft. 

Vail .  She  has  found  what  dough  yoU  are  made  of,  and  (o 
kneads  you,  are  you  good  at  nothing,  l  ut-thefe  aftergames, 
I  ,  have  told,  you  often  enough  what  things  they  ate,*  what 
i^bciofethin^V  thefe  widdowes.  Hare.  If  ^had'brp. 

Vat.  Why  the  devillhi^  not  craft  enough  to  woe  um,therc 
be  three  feindes  of  fooles, marke  this  note  gentlemen,  marke 
it,  and  underhand  it. 

Fdant,  Well,  goe  forward.  ,  ‘ 

■  Hal.  An  Innoce'nt,  a  Knave  fcdle,  a  *  foolfc  politicke  %  the 
laR  of  which  arc  lovers!,  widdow  lovers. 

-  'Bella.  Will  you  allow  no  Fortune  ? 

1  'Vat,* No  fa ch  blind  one.  •  > 

Fomt,  We  gave  you  reafons,  why  twas  needfull  for  us* 

Hal ,  As  you  are  thole  fooles,  1  did  allowahofe  realohs^ut 
as  my  Schollers  and  companions  damn’d  um,  doe  you  know 
what  it  is  to  wooe  a  widdow,  anfwer  me  coolely  now,  and 
Under  fiandingly.  * 

Hare e  W hy  to  lie  with  her,  and  to  enjoy  her  wealth. 

HaL  Why  there  you  are  fooles  ; Rill,  ‘era ftie  to  catch  your 
lelves,pure  polliticke  fooles,  I  lookt  for  Rich  an  anlwer,once 
more  beare  me, it  is  to  wed  a  widdow, to  be  doubted  mainely, 
whether  the  Rate  you  have  be  yours  or  no,  are  thole  old 
bootes  you  ride  in,  marke  me,  widdowes  are  long  extents  in 
Law  upon  nfcwcs,  livings  noon  their  bodies  winding- 
fheetes,  they  that  enjoy  um,  lie  but  with  dead  mens-monu- 
ments,  and  beget  onely  their  owne  ill  Epitaphs,  Is  not  this. 

plains 
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plaine now-*  ' '  "  >  :v '  *  •  r  ' 

Bel.  Plaine  fpoken* 

Vd%  And  plaine  truth,  but  if  you’Ienecdes  doe  things  of 
danger,  doe  but  loofc  your  felves,  not  any  part  concernes 
•yourunderdandings,  for  then  yoa  are  Meacockes^foolesjand 
mi  fcrable,  march  ofa  maine, within  an  inch  of  a  F  ircug,  curne 
me  oth' toe  like  a  Weathercocke,  kill  every  day  a  Sergeant 
for  a  twelve  moneth,  robbe  the  £  xchequor,  and  burns  all  the 
roules,  and  thefe  will -make  a  (hew. 
f  ii ; :  Hkre.  And  thefe  are  trifles*  * 

VaL  Confidered  to  a  W iddow,  emptie  nothing,  for  here 
you  venture  but  your  perfons,  there  the  varhilh  of  your  per- 
lons,  your  diferetions,  why  tis  a  mondrous  thing  to  marry  at 
all,  efpecially  as  now  tis  made,  me  thinkes  a  man,  an  under- 
-finding  man,  is  more  wife  to  me,  and  of  a  nobler  tie,  than  all 
thefe  trinkets^  what  doe  we  get  by  women,  but  our  fenfes, 
which  iuhe  ranked  part  about  us  fatisfied,  and  when  thats 
done  what  are  we  i  Creft  falne  cowards,  what  benefice  can 
children  be,  but  charges  and  difobedience,  whats.the  love 
they  render  at  one  and  twentie  yeares ;  I  pray  die  father^ 
.when  they  are  young,  they  are  like  bells  rung  backwards, 
nothing  but  noife,  and  giddinc fie,  and  come  to  yeares  once, 
there  droppes  a  fonne,  by  th5  fword  in’s  Midreffes  quarrell,  a 
great  joy  to  his  parents :  a  daughter  ripe  too,  growes  high 
and  luftie  in  her  blood,  mud  have  a  heating,  runnesaway 
with  i  fupple  hand  Servingman,  his  twentie  nobles  fpenr* 
takes  to  a  trade,  and  learnes  to  fpinne  mens  haire  off ;  theres- 
another,  and  mod  are  of  this  nature,  will  you  marry 

Fount .  For  my  part  yes,  for  any  doubt  I  feele  yet. 

V*L  And  this  fame  Widdow  f 

Fount .  If  I  may,  and  me  thinkes,  how  ever  you  are  plea- 
fed  to  dilpute  thele  dingers,  fucha  warme  match,  and  for 
you  fir,  were  not  hurtfull, 

Pali  Nothalfe  fo  killing  as  for  you,  for  mee  fhee  cannot 
with  all  the  Art  fhee  has,  make  mee  more  miferable,. 
or  much  more  fortunate,  I  have  no  date  left,  a  be¬ 
nefit  that  none  of  you  can  bragge  of,  and  theres- the  Anti¬ 
dote  againft  a  Widdow3,nothing  to  lofe,  but  that  my  foil le 

C ,  j  inherits,., 
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inherits,  which  fliee  can  neither  law  nor  claw  awav  to  that,- 
but  little  flefhj  it  were  too  muchelle;  and  that  unholfbmc  too, 
it  were  too  rich  elfe;  and  to  all  this  contempt  of  what  iliec 
do’s  J  can  laugh  at  Ircr  ’teares,  negleft  her  angers,  heareher 
without  a  faith,  fo  pitty  her  as  if  fhee  were  a  tray  tor,  moane 
her  perfon,  but  deadly  hate  her  pride;  if  you  could  doe  thefe, 
and  had  but  this  difcretion  and  like  fortune,  ic  were  but  an 
equall  venture. 

Fount.  This  is  mallice. 

Val.  When  fhee  lies  with  your  land,  and  not  with  you, 
growes  great  with  joyntures,  and  is  brought  to  bed  With  all 
the  Hate  you  have,  youTe  finde  this  cert2ine ;  but  is  ic  come  to 
paffe  you  mult  marry,  is  there  no  buffc  will  hold  you, 

BH.  Grant  it  be  fo. 

V<*L  Then  chufe  the  tamer  evill,take  a  maide,  a  maide  not 
worth  a  penny;  make  her  yours,  knead  her,  and  mould  her 
yours,  a  maide  worth  nothing,  thcres  a  vertuous  fpell,  in 
that  word  nothing;  a  maide  makes  confcience  of  halFc  a 
crowne  a  weeke  For  pinnes  and  puppies,  a  maide  content 
with  one  Coach  and  two  horfes,  not  Falling  out  becau  'e  they 
are  not  matches;  with  one  man  fatisfied,  with  one  raine  gui¬ 
ded,  with  one  faith,  one  content,  one  bed,  aged  fhee  makes 
the  wife,  preferves  the  fame  and  iffu?*  a  Widdow  is  a 
Chriftmas  box  that  fweepes  all. 

Fount.  Yet  all  this  cannot  finkc  us, 

Val.  You  are  my  friends,and  a  1  my  loving  Friends,!  fpend 
your  money,  yet  I  deferve  ic  too,  you  are  my  Fricndes  Hill,  I 
ride  your  horfes,  when  I  want  I  fell  um;  I  eate  your  meate, 
helpe  to  weare  her  linren,  lometimes  I  make  youdrunke, 
and  then  you  Feale,  for  which  lie  doe  you  this  commodities 
be  ruled,  and  let  me  try  her,  I  will  difeover  her,  the  truth  is, 
I  will  never  leave  to  trouble  her,  till  l  fee  through  her,  then 
if  I  finde  her  worthy. 

Hare,  This  was  our  meaning  Valentine. 

Val.  Tis  done  then,  I  mult  want  nothing. 

Hare,  Nothing  but  the  woman. 

V&1 .  No  Jealoufie,  for  when  I  marry,  the  devil!  muft  be 
wifer  than  I  take  him;  and  the  fiefh  Fooliflier,  comes  lets  to 

dinner. 
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dinner, and  when  I  am  well  whetted  with  wine,  have  at  hen 

Exeunt. 


Enter  IfabeSa  and  Lucem 
If But  art  thou  fare.. 

Luce .  No  fuerer  then  I  heard. 

Hare,  That  it  was  that  flouting  fellowes  brother. 

Luce,  YcSyShortho/e  told  me  fo. 

LUre.  He  did  fearch  out  the  truth. 

Luce,  It  feemes  he  did. 

Hare .  Prethee  Z»r*,call  him  hether,if  he  be  noworfc,  I 
never  repent  my  pitty,no  w  firra,  what  was  he  wee  fent  you 
after*the  Gentleman  ith  blacke. 

Enter  Short  bo/e , 

•  Short.  Ith  torne  blacke. 

If**  Yes,  the  fame  fir. 

Short,  What  would  your  Worfhip  with  him# 

If*.  Why  my  worlhip  would  know  his  name,  and  what 
he  is.  *  . 

Short,  "Is  nothing,he  is  a  man, and  yet  he  is  no  man. 

If*.  You  muftncedcs  play  the  foolei 
Short,  Tis  my  profeflion. 

If*.  How  is  he  a  man,and  no  man. 

Short •  Heesabegger,  onely  the  figne  of  a  man,  thebufh 
puld  downe,which  fho  wes  the  houfe  ftands  emptie* 

If*.  Whats his  calling? 

Short.  They  call  him  begger : 

If*,  Whats  his  kindred « 

Short ,  Beggcrs. 

If*.  His  worth. 

Short.  A  learned  begger,a  poore  Scholler : 

If*.  H ow  does  he  live,  v 

Shorty  Like  wormes,he  eates  old  Bookes. 

If*.  Is  Vallentine  his  brother. 

Short.  His  begging  brother. 

If*.  What  may  his  name  be  ? 

Short .  Or  (on. 

If*.  Leave  your  fooling. 

Short.  You  had  as  good  fay,leave  your  living. 
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Ifa.  Once  more  tell  me  his  name  dire&ly : 

Short.  lie  be  hangd  firft.unleffe  l  heard  him  Chriftned,  but 
I  can  tell  what  foolilh  people  call  him. 

f/a.  What ?  ' 

Short .  Franfcifco. 

Ifa.  Where  lies  this  learning  fir  f 
Short.  In  Paules  Church  yard  forfoothj 
I  fa.  I  meane  that  Gentleman, foole.  >  -  h  t  ^ 

Short.  O  that  foole,  hec  lies  in  loofe  flieetes  every  where, 
chats  no  where.  ~ 

Luce .  You  have  gleand  fince  you  came  to  London,  in  the 
Countrey  Short hofey  you  were  an  arrant  foole,  a  dull  cold 
coxcombe,here  every  Taverne  teaches  you,  the  pint  pot  has 
fo  belaboured  you,  with  wit,  your  brave  acquaintance  that 
gives  you  ale3fo  fortified  your  mazard,that  now  theres  no  tal¬ 
king  to  you. 

If  a.  Is  much  improved, a  fellow,  a  fine  difcourfer.v 
Short.  I  hope  fo,  I  have  not  waited  at  the  taile  of  wit,  fo 
long  to  be  an  a ffe.  f  " 

Luce.  But  fay  now  Sborthofi,  my  Lady  fhouldremoove 
Into  the  Countrie.  !  > 

Short.  I  had  as  leeve  fhc  fhould  remoovc  to  heaven,  and  as 
ibone  I  would  undertake  to follow  her. 

Luce,  Where  nooldCharnico  is,  nor  no  Anchoves,  nor 
Matter  fuch  a  one, to  mecte  at  the  Rofe,  and  bring  my  Lady 
fuchaones  chiefe  Chambermaide. 

I  fa.  No  bouncing  healths  to  this  brave  Lad,  deare  Short- 
hofeyx\Qx  do wne  oth  knees  to  that  illuftrious  Lady. 

Luce.  Nofidles,nornolufty  noyfe  of  drawer;,  carry  this 
pottle  to  my  father, Shorthofe. 

Ifa ♦  No  p!ayes,nor  gaily  foiftes,  no  ftrangc  Embafladors 
torunneand  wonder  at, till  thou  beeft  oyle,  and  then  come 
home  againe, and  lye  bith  Legend. 

Luce.  Say  fhe  fhould  goe. 

Short.  If  I  fay  fo,  lie  bee  hangd  firft,  or  if  I  thought  fiiec 
would  goe : 

Luce.  What.?  i  i.  1 

Short,  I  would  goe  with  her.  ,  :,a  i  . 

Luce. 
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Luce .  But  Shorthofe, where  tby  heart  is : 

If 4.  Doe  not  fright  him. 

Luce.  BythishandMidristisanoy(e,aloudonetoo,  and 
from  her  ovvne  mouth,  prefcntly  to  be  gone  too,  but  why, or 
to  what  end 

Short.  May  not  a  man  dye  fird,  (heelc  give  him  fo  much 
time.  <  *  f 

l fa.  Gone  oth’ fudden  5  thou  daft  but  jeft,  fheemuftnot 
mocke  the  Gentlemen. 

Luce.  She  has  put  them  off  a  monetb,they  dare  not  fee  her* 
beleevc  me  Mifthis,what  I  hea^e  I  tell  ycu. 

//>♦  Is  this  true  wench,  gone  on  fo  fhort  a  warning, what 
tricke  is  this,fhe  never  told  me  of  it, it  mud  not  be :  firra, at¬ 
tend  me  prefcntly,  you  know  I  have  fcecne  a  carefull  friend 
unto  yop, attend  me  in  the  hail.and  next  be  faithf nil,  cry  not, 
we  (hail  not  goe. 

Short.  Her  Coach  may  crackc.  Stceunt'. 

Enter  VaUetttine^Frnncifco^and  L**ce. 

Vatl.  Which  way  to  live,how  dared  thou  come  to  tbwne,' 
to  aske  fuch  an  idle  quedion. 

Fran,  Me  thinkes  tis  ncceflary,  unit  fle  you  could  reftorc 
that  annuity  you  have  tippled  up  in  Taverncs : 

Valy  Where  had  thou  beene,  and  how  brought  up  Frunfcl- 
fco ^hat  thou  talked  thus  out  of  F  ranee  >  thouwert  a  pretty 
fellow>and  ofa  hanfome  knowledgejwho  has  f poy Id  thee : 

L*n%  He  that  has  fpoyld  himfelfe,  to  make  himfelfe  fporr, 
and  by  his  Coppie,will  fpoile  all  comes  nccre  him,  buy  but  a 
glade, if  you  be  yet  fo  wealthy, and  lookc  there  who  ? 

Val.  Well  faid  old  Coppihold . 

Lnn%  My  hearts  good  freehold  dr, and  fo  youle  finde  it, this 
Gentleman  your  brother,  your  hopcfull  brother,  for  there  is 
no  hope  of you,ufe  him  thereafter :  V 

V*l.  Ene  afwell  as  I  ule  my  felfe,what  wculdft  thou  have 
Francke. 

Fr<w.  Can  you  procure  me  a  hundred  pound : 

Lm.  Harke  what  he  faie  s  to  you  ,0  try  your  wits,  they  fay 
you  are  excellent  at  it,for  ycur  land  his  laine  long  bed  rid,and 
unfcnfible. 

Frml 
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Fran,  And  lie  forget 'all  wrongs,  you  fee  my  ftate,  and  to 
what  wretchednefle,  your  will  has  brought  me  ;  but  what  it 
may  be, by  this  benefic,if  timely  done,and  iikea  noble  brother, 
both  you  and  I  may  feele,and  to  our  comforts  : 

Val.  (A  hundred  pound  J  doft  ihou know  what  thou  haft 
faid  boy t  .  ■  .  r 

Fran,  I  faid  a  hundred  pound, 

Z  ]al .  Thou  haft  faid  more, then  any  man  can  juftifie  beleeve 
it,  procure  a  handred  pounds,  I  fay  to  thee,  thcrcs  no  fuch 
fu tome  in  nature,  f  ortic  (hillings  there  may  be  now  ith  Mint, 
and  thats  a  treafure,  I  have  feene  five  pound  ,  but  let  me  tell 
it,  and  tis  as  wonderfull,  as  Calves  with  five  legges,  heeres 
five  (hillings  Francks  ,the  harveft  of  five  weekes,  and  a  good 
crop  too^ake  it, and  pay  thy  firft  fruit  es, He  come  downe  and 
eareitout. 

FranJTh  patience  muft  meete  with  you  fir, not  love.' 

Lan,  Deale  roundly,  and  leave  thefe  fiddle  faddles : 

VaK  Leave  thy  prating,  thou  thiokeft  thou  art  a  notable 
wife  fellow,  thou  and  thy  rotten  Sparrow  hawke ;  two  of 
the  reverent. 

Lam  Ithinkeyouaremadjorifyoubenotwill  be,  with 
the  next  moone,what  would  you  have  him  doe, 

Val i  How  ? 

Lan^  To  get  money  fir ft  f  thats  to  live,  you  have  (hewed 
him  how  to  want# 

VW.  Slife,  how  doe  !  live,  why,  what  dull  foole  would 
aske  that  queftion, three  hundred  three  pilds  more,  I  and  live 
bravely, the  better  halfe  oth  towne,  and  live  moft  glorioufly, 
aske  them  what  dates  they  have, or  what  annuities,  or  when 
they  pray  for  fcafonable  harvefts,  thou  haft  a  hanfomewit, 
ftijre  into  the  woridjF/^c^jftirrejftirrejfor  (hame>thou  art 
£  pretty  Scholler,  aske  how  to  live,  write,  write,  write  any 
thing, the  worlds  a  fine  beleeving  world, write  newes. 

Lan.  Dragons  in  Snjfrx  fir,or  ficrie  battles  feene  in  the  aire 
at  A  [purge. 

V<  Thcres  thc  way  Francks,  and in  the  taile  of  thefe, 
fright  me  theKingdome  with  a  fharpe  Prognoftication,  that 
ftal  feowrer  them, dearth  upon  dearth,  like leven  taffaties,pre- 
* ;i  -  di£lions> 
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di&Ions  of  Sea  breaches ,warres,  and  want  of  her  rings  on  our 
coaft,with  bloody  noies. 

Lan.  Whirle  windes,thac  (hall  take  of  the  toppe  of  Gran- 
tain  fteeple,and  clap  it  on  Fouler,  and  afier  thefe,  a  I  envoy  to 
the  Citty  for  their  finnes. 

V aL  Probatnm  <$,thou  canft  not  want  a  pen(ion,go  (witch 
me  up  a  Covey  of  ycung  SchoIlers,theres  twenty  nobles,  and 
two  ioades  of  coales,  are  not  thefe  ready  wayes.  Cosmo¬ 
graphy  thou  art  deepely  read  in,  draw  me  a  mappe  from  the 
Mermaidc,  I  meane  a  midnighe  mappe  to  fcape  the  watches, 
and  fuch  long  fenccleffe  examinations,  and  Gentlemen  (half 
feedethce,  right  good  Gentlemen,  I  cannot  flay  long* 

Lan .  You  have  read  learnedly,  and  would  you  have  him 
follow  thefe  megeras,did  you  beginne  with  ballads. 

Fran .  Well,  J  will  leave  you,  J  fee  my  wants  are  growne 
rid  icu  lous,y ours  may  be  fo ,  I  will  not  cur fe  you  neither  •  you 
may  thinke,when  thele  wanton  fits  are  over*  who  bred  me, 
and  who  ruined  me,  looke  to  your  lelfe  fir,  a  providence  J 
waiteon. 

Val.  Thou  art  pafilonate,  haft  thou  beene  brought  up  with 
girles. 

Enter  Shorthofe  with  a  bagge. 

Short,  Reft  you  merry  Gentlemen. 

Vrf/.Not  fomerry.as  you  fuppofe  fir*  . 

Short .  Prayftayawhile,andletmeetakeaviewofyou,  I 
may  put  my  fpoone  into  the  wrong  pottage  pot  clfe. 

Yah  Why  wilt  thou  mufter  us. 

Short .  No  you  are  not  he, you  are  a  thought  too  hanfomf* 

Lan.  Who  wouldft  thou  fpeake  withail,  why  doeft  thou 
peepe  Cot 

Short .  I  am  looking  birds  nefts,  I  can  finde  none  in  your 
bufti  beard,  J  would  fpeake  with  you  blackc  Gentleman. 

Fran «,  W  ith  me  my  friend. 

Short .  Yes  fure, and  the  beft  friend  fir,  it  feemes  you  fpake 
withail  this  twelve  moneths  Gentleman,  thercs  money  for 
you.  t 

V alt  How  * 

iWrJheres  none  for  you  fir,bc  not  fo  bricfe,not  a  pennyi 

D  a  law. 
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law  how  he  itches  at  it,ftand  of,ycu  ftirre  my  colour. 

Lfitl,  Take  ic, tis  money. 

Short.  You  arc  too  quickc  too,fii  ft  be  furc  you  have  it,  you 
icemeto  be  a  Faulckoncr,buta  foolifh  one* 

Z*#.  Take  it,  and  fay  nothing ^  #  : 

Short .  You  are  cofend  too,  tis  takrir,and  {pent  it. 

Fran.  From  whom  came  i,  fir. 

Short .  Such  another  word,  and  ycu  ftiall  have  none  ont. 
Fran.  J  thanke  you  fir, I  doubly  thankc  you. 

Short,  Well  fir, then  buy  you  better  clothes,  and  get  your 
hat  dreft,  and  your  Laundreffc  to  wafh  your  bootes  white; 
Fra».  Pray  ftay  fir, may  you  not  be  miftaken. 

Short.  I  thinkc  I  am, give  me  the  money  again, come  quick, 
quicke,quicke. 

Fran  I  would  be  loath  to  render, till  lam  fare  it  be  fo. 
Short.  Harke  in  your  care, is  not  yout  name  Franjcifco . 
Fran.  Yes. 

Short .  Be  quiet  then, it  may  thunder  a  hundred  times,  be¬ 
fore  fuch  (tones  fall  *  doe  not  you  neede  it. 

Fran.  Yes. 

Short.  And  tis  thought  you  have  it. 

Fran.  I  thinkc  I  have. 

Short.  Then  hold  it  faft,  tis  hot  flyblowne,  you  may  pay 
for  the  poundage,  you  forget  your  fclfe,  1  have  not  feene  a 
Gentleman  to  backward^  wanting  Gentleman. 

Fran.  Your  mercy  fir. 

Short.  Freind  you  have  mercy, a  whole  bagge  full  of  mcr- 
cy,be  merry  with  it, and  be  wife. 

Fran.  I  would  faine  ifit  pleafe  you,  but  know. 

Short.  It  does  not  pleale  me,  tell  over  your  money  and  be 
not  mad  boy. 

VaL  You  have  no  more  (uch  bagges  : 

Short .  More  (uch  there  arc  fir,  but  few  I  feare  for  ycu,  I 
have  caft  your  water, you  have  wit  you  need  no  money. Exit 
Lan .  Be  not  amazed  fir  tis  good  gold,  good  old  gold,this  is 
reftorative,and  in  good  time, it  comes  to  doe  you  good,kecpe 
it  and  u(e  it, let  honeft  fingers  feele  it,  yours  be  too  quicke  fir. 
^FranMe  named  me, and  he  gave  it  me, but  from  whom. 

Lance . 
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Lmh.  Lerum  (end  mor*j, and  then  examine  it, this  can  be  but 
a  preface* 

Fran.  Being  a  ftranger.of  whom  can  I  defense  this. 

Fan,  Sir,  ^f  any  man  that  has  but  eyes, and  m  inly  under ftan  * 
ding  to  finde  mens  wants, good  men  arc  bound  to  doe  (d. 

Yal.  Now  you  fee  FroMefa there  are  more  waics  then  cer¬ 
tainties, now  you  beleevc :  What  plow  brought  you  this  har- 
veft,what  laleof  timber,coalcs,  or  what  annuities/ hefe  f cede 
no  hindes,nor  waite  the  expe&aticm  of  quarter  dayes,you  fee 
it  (howersinto  you,yon  are  an  affejie  plodding, and  lie  foole- 
ing,  about  this  blazing  fiarre,  and  tbatbopccpc,  whyneing, 
and  fading,  to  finde  the  naturall  reafonwhy  a  dogge  tunics 
twice  about  before  he  lie  downe,  what  ufe  of  thefc,  or  what 
joy  in  annuitiesjwhere  every  mans  thy  ftuddy,  and  thy  ten- 
nant,I  am  afhamed  on  thee : 

FjAu,  Yes  I  have  fecnc  this  fellow,  theres  a  wealthy  Wid- 
dow  hard  by,  ♦  V*/.  Yes  marry  is  there, 

I  thinke  hees  her  fervanr5  J  am  colend  if  after  her,  I < 
amfurcont, 

Fran.  Iam  glad  ont. 

L*n,  Shees  a  good  woman. 

Frttt.  I  am  gladder  i 

Lan.  And  yo  ung  enough  belcc ve. 

Fran.  I  am  gladder  of  all  fir. 

VW.  Frtnc^  you  (hall  lye  with  me  foonC/ 

Fran.  I  thanke  my  money  s 

L*n.  His  money  (hall  lie  with  mee,  three  in  a  bed  fir  will 
be  too  much  this  weather,  (things  — 

W.  Meete  me  at  the  Mcrmaide,  and  thou  (halt  lee  what  ~ 
Lan,  Truft  to  your  felfe  fir.  Exeunt  Fran t*nd\ all ,  . 

Enter  Fount  SB  e\iA  .Andy  allentine. 

Fount  O  V  alien  tine, 

VaI.  How  now,  why  doe  you  looks  fo. 

Bella.  The  Widdowes  going  man. 

V*/.  Why  let  her  goe  man. 
hare.  Shees  going  out  oth  Towne.^ 

VaI.  The  Townes  the  happicr,I  would  they  were  all  gone  - 
Fount ,  Wc  cannot  come  to  fpeake  with  her, 
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Val.  Not  to  fpeake  to  her.  _  • 

T^cl.  She  will  be  gone  within  this  houre, either  now  f  ade, 

F<wrt.//ar<\Now,now>now,good  V<*U. 

Val.  I  had  rather  march  ith  mouth  oth  Cannon,  but  adiew, 
if/he  be  above  ground, goe, away  to  your  praiers,away  I  lay, 
away, (he  (hall  be  fpoken  withali.  Exeunt 

Enter  Sborthofe  with  one  boote  on^Roger  &  Humphrey^ 

■  Rog .  She  will  goe  Sborthofe. 

Short .  Who  canhelpe  it  Roger  ? 

Within  Raphe.  Roger  helpe  downe  with  the  hangings. 

Rog.  By  and  by  Rapht lam  making  up  oth  trunckes  here. 
Raph.  Sborthofe. 

Short.  Well.  #  '  *  :  J;;*  1 

Raph.Who  lookes  to  my  Ladies  Wardrobes  Humphrey, 
Hum.  Hccre. 

Raph .  Downe  with  the  boxes  in  the  gallery,  and  bring  a* 
way  the  Coach  Cufhions. 

Short <  Will  it  not  raine,no  conjuring  abroad,  nor  no  devi*- 
fes  to  ftop  this  journey. 

Rog.  why  goe  no w, why  now.why  oth  fudden,now  what 
preparation,  what  horfes  have  we  ready, what  provifion  laid 
in  ith  Country.  •  . 

Hum.  Not  an  egge  I  hope. 

.No  nor  one  drop  of good  drink  fcoyes,thcr9s  the  devil. 
Short  J  heartily  pray  the  malcbemufty,  and  then  wc  mufl 
Hum  What  faies  the  Steward  ?  (come  up  againe. 

,  Rog%  Heesat’s  wits  end,  for  fome  feure  houres  (ince,  cut 
of  his  hade  and  providence,  he  miftookc  the  Millers  maunjey 
marc, for  his.owne  nagge. 

Short*  And  fhe  may  breakehis  necke,and  fave  the  j’ournev, 
oh  London  how  I  love  thee* 

Hum.  l  have  no  bootes,nomohe  lie  buy(or  if  I  had)refufe 
me  if  I  would  venture  my  abiliity, before  a  cloake  bagge,men 
are  men. 

Short m  For  my  part, if  I  be  brought,  as  I  know  it  will  be 
aimed  at,  to  carry  any  durty  dairy  creame  pot,  or  any  gentle 
Lady  of  the  Laundry,  chambring,  or  wantonneffe  behinde 
my  gelding,  with  all  her  dreamers,  knapfackes, glades,  gu- 

gawes, 
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gawe$,as  if  I  were  a  running  flippery,  lie  give  um  leave  to 
cut  my  girts, and  flay  me.  Jlc  not  be  troubled  with  their  difti- 
bations,ateveryhalfemiles  end,  Iunderftandmy  leife,  and 
am  refolved* 

Hum, To  morrow  night  at  0/Mr/,who  fhalbethere  bo.)  cs, 
who  (lull  mecte  the  wenches* 

Reg.  The  well  brued  Rand  of  Ale,  we  fliould  have  jnet  at. 
Short .  Thefe  gricfcs  like  to  another  talc  of Troy,  would 
moilifie  the  hearts  of  barbarous  people,  and  Tom  Butcher 
weepe  £  neas  enters ,  and  now  the  townes  loft* 

&*l>  Why  whether  run  y  ou,my  Lady  is  mad.  . 

Short*  I  would  (he  were  in  Bedlam. 

Ral.  The  carts  are  come,  no  hands  to  helpe  to  load  um,  the 
ftuffe  lies  in  the  hall, the  plate  s  ; 

Within  jyiddow*  Why  knaves  there, where  be  thefe  idle  fcl- 
Short.  Shall -I  ride  with  one  boote*  .  (lowcs 

Wid.  Why  where  I  fay  : 

Ral.  Away,away,it  muft  be  fo. 

fora  tick  ling  ftorme, to  laftbutten  day  cs.Exeunt  c 


Atfus  3.  Scdttj  3/ 

Enter  IfabeUa  and  Luce,  . 

Ldce.T\  Y  my  troth Miftris  Idid  itfor  tbebeft :  v 

XJ  Jfa*  It  may  be  (b,buc  Luce% you  have  a  tongue :  a  1 
difliofmeate  in  your  mouth,  which  if  it  were  minced  Lucet  , 
would  doc  a  great  deale  better.  . 

Luc,  I  proteft  MiftreiTe. 

I  fa. It  will  be  your  0  wne  one  time  or  other :  Walter . 
Walter  within  1  Anon  for  (both.  * 

I  fa.  Lay  my  hat  ready, my  fanne  and  cloake,  you  are  fo  full 
of  providence ;and  Walter  y tucke  up  my  little  box  bchinde  the 
Coach,  and  bid  my  maide  make  ready,  my  fweetc  fervice  to 
your  good  Lady  Miftreffe;  and  my  dog,  goodlet  the  Coach¬ 
man  carry  him*.  <  - 

X«c.Buthcareme.; 

Ifa-% I  am  inloye  fweete  Zf/cc5md  you  arefoskiilful^tharl  i 

muft 
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nnufl  needcs  undoc  my  (elfe*  and  heareme,  let  Oliver  packc 
upxny  glaffo  difcreetly,  and  fee  my  Curies  well  carried,  O 
Iweere  Lucei  you  have  a  tongue,  and  open  tongues  have 
open  you  know  what  Luce . 

Luce *  Pray  you  be  latisfied. 

f  Ift .  Yes  and  contented  too,  before  I  leave  you  :  thcres  a 
Roger,  which  fome  call  a  Butcher,  I  fpeake  of  certainties,  l 
doe  not  fifti  Luce,  nay  doe  not  ftare,  I  have  a  tongue  can  talke 
too  t  andagreenc  Chamber  Luce ,  a  backe  doore  opens  to  a 
long  gallery;  there  was  a  night  Luce,  doc  you  perceive,  doe 
you  perceive  me  yet  \  O  doe  you  tlufti  Luce  :  a  Friday  night 
I  faw  your  Saint  Luce  •  for  tother  box  of  Marmaladdc,  alls 
thine  fweetc  "Roger,  this  I  heard  and  kept  too. 

Luce .  Ene  as  you  are  a  woman  MiftrdTe. 

I/2r.  This  I  allow  as  good  and  phylicall  fometimes  thefe 
meetings,  and  for  the  cheering  of  the  heart  •  but  Luce ,  to 
have  your  ownc  turne  ferved,  and  to  your  friend  to  be  a 
dogbolt. 

Luce.  Iconfeffeit  Mittreflfe. 

1ft.  As  you  have  made  my  fitter  Jealous  of  me.and  foolifli- 
ly,  and  chfldifhly  purfued  it,I  have  found  out  your  haunt.and 
traced  your  purpofes,  for  which  mine  honour  fuffers,  your 
beft  wayes  mutt  be  applied  to  bring  her  backe  againe,  and  le- 
rioufly  and  fuddenly,  that  fo  I  may  have  a  meanes  to  cleare 
my  leife,  andfhea  faire  opinion  of  me,  elfe  you  pec  villi 

Luce.  My  power  and  prayers  Miftrclfe, 

lfa*  Whats  the  matter. 

Enter  Shorthofs  and  fVidiew . 

Short.  I  have  beene  with  the  Gentleman,  he  has  it,  much 
good  may  doc  him  with  it. 

tvid.  Come  are  you  ready,  you  love  lo  to  delay  time,  the 
day  growes  on. 

I  ft.  I  have  fent  for  a  few  triffles,  when  tbofe  are  come ; 
And  now  I  know  your  reafon, 

Wid.  Know  your  owne  honour  then,  about  your  bufinefle, 
fee  the  Coach  ready  prefently,  He  tell  you  more  then; 

Exit  Luce  and  Sb)r tbofe. 

And  underftand  it  well,  you  mutt  not  thinke  my  fitter,  fo 

tender 
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tender  eyed  as  not  to  fee  your  follies,  alas  I  know  your  hearts 
and  mult  imagine,  and  truely  too  *,  tis  not  your  charitie  can 
coync  fuch  films  to  give  a  way  as  you  have  done,  in  that  you 
have  no  wifedomc  Ifabel ,  no  nor  modeftie  where  nobler  ufes 
arejac  home  •  1  tell  you,  I  am  afhamed  to  finde  this  in  your 
yeares,  farre  more  in  yourdiferetion,  none  to  chufe  but 
things  for  pitrie,  none  to  leak  your  thoughts  on,  but  one  of 
no  abiding,  of  no  name ;  nothing  to  bring  you  but  this,  cold 
and  hunger;  A  jolly  Ioy ntute  lifter,  you  are  happy,  no  mony, 
no  not  cenne  Shillings.  -  . 

Ifd.  You  fearch  nearely. 

fVcd.  I  know  it  as  I  know  your  folly,  one  that  know  not 
where  he  (hall  eate  his  next  meale,  take  his  reft,  unleffe  it  be^ 
in  th  ftockes ;  what  kindred  has  he,  but  a  more  wanting  bro¬ 
ther,  or  what  vermes. 

If*.  Y ou  have  had  rare  intelligence,  I  fee  fifler. 

Wld%  Or  fay  tfe  man  had  vertuc,  isvertue  in  this  age  a 
full  inheritance :  whatloynture  can  he  make  yo YL,Plutarchs 
Moratts ,  or  fo  much  peenny  rent  in  the  (mall  pots,  this  is  not 
well,  tis  wcakc,  and  I  grivc  to  know  it. 

If*.  And  this  you  quit  the  towne  for. 

Wid,  Ijfrnot  time,  t 

If  a.  You  arc  better  read  in  my  affaires  than  I  am,  thats  all 
I  have  to  an£  wer,  lie  goe  with  you,  and  willingly,  and  what 
you  thitike  moft  dan  ;erous,  lie  fit  and  laugh  at. 

For  lifter  tis  not  folly  but  good  diferetion  governes  our  maine 
fortunes. 

wid.  I  amglad  to  hearc  you  fay  fo. 

Ifa.  I  am  for  you. 

Enter  Shorthofe  and  Humphrey  with  riding  rods,  \ 

Hum .  The  dcvill  cannot  flay  her,  fhe'le  ont,  eate  an  egge 
now,  and  then  we  muft  away. 

Short .  I  am  gaulled  already,  yet  1  will  pray  may  London 
wayes  from  henceforth  be  full  of  holes,  and  Coached  cracke 
their  wheeles,  may  zealous  Smithes  fo  houfcll  all  our  Hack- 
neyes,  that  they  may  feeje  compun&ion  in  their  feete,  and 
tire  at  Highgatc,may  it  rainc  above  all  Almanackes  till  carri¬ 
ers  faile,  and  the  Kings  Fjfhtnonger  rije  like  £ikg  Arm  up-® 

E  on 
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on  a  Trout  to  London.  .  ,  .  , 

Hum,  At  S.  Albones,  let  all  the  Inneste  dru»ke>  not  an 

H  oft  fober  to  bid  her  wor (hip  welcome. 

Short ,  Not  a  Fiddle,  but  all  preach:  do wne  With  Puri¬ 
tans  ;  no  meatc but  legges  of  bcefe. 

Hum,  No  beds  but  Wool  fpackes.  j- 

Short .  And  thofe  (o  crammed  with  warrens  of  Reived 
F  leas  that  bite  like  b  andogges  x  let  UWims  be  angry  at  their 
S.  Bellfwagger,  and  we  palfe  in  the  hcite  ont  and  be  beaten, 
beaten  abominably,  beaten  horfe  and  man,  and  alLmy  Ladies 
linnen  fprinkled  with  fuddes  and  difti  water. 

Short ,  Not  a  wheele  but  out  of  joynt  . 

Enter  Roger  laughing. 

Hum.  W hy  doft  thou  laugh. 

Rog.  Thercs  a  Gentleman,  and  the  rareft  Gentleman*  and 
makes  the  rareft  fpart.  Short.  Where,  where? 

Rog,  Within  here,  has  made  the  gayeft  (port  with  Tom. 
the  Coachman,  fo  tewed  him  up  with  facke  that  hce  lies, 
kfhing  a  butt  of  Malmfie  for  his  Mates. 

Short ■,  Tis  very  good. 

Rog,  Andtalkcsandlaughes,  and  finges  the  rareft  fongs*. 
and  Shorthofe9  he  has  fo  mauid  the  red  Deere  pics,  made  fach> 
an  aimes  ith  butterie. 

Short ,  Better  [fill.  Enter  V all.  JViddow, 

Hum.  My  Lady  in  a  rage  with  the  Gentleman, 
f  Short.  May  he  anger  her  into  a  feather.  Exeunt*. 

With  I  pray  tell  me,  who  fent  you  hether  ?  for  I  imagine 
k  is  not  your  condition  youlooke  fo  temperately,  and  like  a 
Gentleman,  to  askc  me  thefe  mildc  queftions. 

Val,  Doe  you  thinke  I  ule  to  walke  of  errands  gentle  Lay 
3y*  or  dealt  with  women  out  of  dreames  from  others. 

W'id,  You  have  not  knowne  me  furs*  • 

Vul,  Not  much. 

Wtd,.  What  realon  have  you  then  tobe  fo  tender  of  my 
credit,  you  are  no  kinfm?n. 

V al.  If  you  take  it  fo,  the  honfcft  office  that  I  came  to  doe 
you,  is  not  fo  heavy  but  I  can  returne  it  ;  noW  I  perceive  you 
tie  fwproiKl,  not  worth  my  vife 
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W'd.-  Pray  (lay,  alittle  t proud. 

Val.  Mondrous  proud,  I  grieve  to  heare  a  woman  of  your 
value,  and  your  abundant  parts  Hung  by  the  people,  but  now 
J  feeds  true*  youlooke  uponmteasif  I  were  a  rude, and 
taweie  fellow  that  borrowed  all  my  breeding  from  a  dung¬ 
hill,  or  fuch  a  one,  as  fhould  now  fall  and  worfhip  you  in 
hope  of  pardon  :  you  are  cofen*d  Lady,  I  came  to  prove  opi¬ 
nion  a  loud  lier,  to  fee  a  woman  oncly  great  in  goodncflc* 
and  Miftreffe  of  a  greater  fame  than  fortune,  but  — 
ird.  Y  ou  arc  a  ft  range  Gentleman,  if  I  were  proud  now, 
I  fhould  be  mondrous  angry,  which  J  am  not,  and  fhe  w  the 
cffeds|jf  pride; l  fhould  difpife  you, but  you  are  welcome  fir: 
To  thinke  well  of  our  fclvesdf  wc  defetve  it,isalufter  in  us, 
and  every  good  we  have,  drives  to  (how  gracious,  what  ufe 
is  it  elfe,old  age  like  Seer  trees, is  fcldome  feene  affefted,  ftirs 
fometimesatrehearfalloffuch  a As  his  daring  youth  endea¬ 
vour'd. 

r*J.This  is  well,  and  now  you  fpcake  to  the  purpofc,  you 
pleafe  me, but  to  be  place  proud 
iVid.  If  it  be  our  owne,why  ate  we  fet  here  with  diftin&i- 
on  elfe,  degrees,  and  orders  given  us,  in  you,  men,  tis  held  a 
coolemffe  if  you  lofc  your  right  afronts, and  Ioffe  of  honour  % 
ftreetes,  and  walls, and  upper  ends  of  tables,  had  they  tongues 
could  tell  what  blood  has  followed,and  what  fude  about  your 
rankesjare  we  fo  much  below  you,  that  till  you  have  us,  are 
the  toppes  of  nature, to  be  accounted  drones,  without  a  diffe¬ 
rence, you  will  make  us  beads  indeed. 

V*(.  N  ay  worfc  then  this  too,p  oud  of  your  c!oathes,they 
fweare  a  Mercers  Lucifer,  a  tumor  tackt  together  by  a  Tay¬ 
lor, nay  yet  worfevproud  of  red  and  white, a  yarnifh  that  but* 
termilke  can  better. 

Wid%  Lord  how  little  will  vex  thele  poore  blinde  people,  if 
my  eloathes  be  fomc  times  gay  and  glorious,  does  it  follow 
my  minde  mud  be  my  Mercers  too,  or  fay  my  beauty  pleafe 
fome  weakceyes,  mud  it  pleafe them  to  thinke  that  blow  es 
mec  up,  that  every  houre  blowes  of:  this  is  an  Infants  an¬ 
ger.  :  -  ‘  '  *  - 

Vd%  Thus  they  fay  too,  what  though  you  have  a  Coach 
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lined  through  with  velvet  and  fourc  faire  F launders  Mares' 
why  fliould  the  ftreets  be  troubled  continually  with  you,  till 
Carmen  curie  you ,  can  there  be  ought  in  this  but  pride  of 
fhew  Lady,  and  pride  of  bum-beating,  till  the  learned’  law¬ 
yers  with  ch«r  fat  baggcs,are thrnft  againft  the  bulkes.til!  a H 
their  Cafes  cracke;  why  (hould  this  Lady,  and  tother  Lady, 
and  the  third  fweete  Ladie,  and  Madam  an  mile  end,  be  dailie 
vifite  !,and  your  poorer  neighbours,  wkfvcourfe  napfes  neg* 
tetledialhions  confcrd  about, pouncings,  and  paintings,  and 
young  mens  bodies  read  on  like  Anetamies. 

Wid.  You  arc  very  credulous,  and  (omewhst  defperate  to 
deliver  this  fir, to  her  you  know  not, but  you  £hall  ccnfeffe  me, 
and  finde  Twill  not  ftart  ;inus  all  meetings  lie  open  to  thefe 
leud  reports,  and  our  thoughts  at  Church,  our  very  meditati<* 
ons  iome  will  fwearei  which  all  fhould  feare  to  judge,  at 
lead  uncharitably,  arc  mingled  with  your  memories,  can¬ 
not  fieepe,  but  this  fweet  Gentleman  fwimmes  in  our  fan¬ 
cies,  that  learlet  man  of  warre,  and  that  fmooth  Senior  5  not 
drelfc  our  heads  without  hew  ambufhes  how  to  (erprife  that 
greatneflb  or  that  glory  ;  our  very  fmiles  are  fub/ed  to  con- 
ftrudions;  nay  fir, its  come  tothis,  we  cannot  pi(b,  but  th  a; 
favour  for  fome  foole  or  other :  (hould  we  examine  you  thus, 
yvert  not  pofllble  to  take  you  without  Profpe&ives* 

Val.  It  may  be,  but  theie  excufc  not. 

Wid.  Nor  yours  force  no  truth  fir,  what  deadly  tongues 
you  have,  and  tothofe  tongues  what  hearts,  and  what  inven¬ 
tions  ;  ah  my  confcience,  and  ’cwerc  not  for  fharpe  juftice* 
you  would  venture  to  aime  at  your  owne  mothers,  and  ac¬ 
count  it  glory  to  fay  you  had  done  fo;  all  you  thinkeare 
Counfells  and  cannot  erre,  tis  we  {fill  that  (hew  double, gid- 
die,  or  gorg'd  withpaffion;  we  that  build  Babells  for  mens 
confufions,  we  thatfeatter  as  day  do’s  his  warms  light ;  cur 
killing  curfes  over  ®ods  creatures  n$xt  to  the  devills  mallicei: 
lets  intreate  your  good  words. 

Wat.  W ell,  this  woman  has  a  brave  fouler 
Wid,  Arc  not  we  gaily  bleft  then,  and  much  beholding  to 
you  for  your  fubftance ;  you  may  doe  what  you  lift,  wc  what 
be%mc«us,a5dnarrowly  doe  that  too,  and:  prccifcly,  our 
"  naom 
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names arc  ftrved in elfeat  Ordinaries, and Mlcfcca  broad  in 
Tavernes* 

Val.  O  moft  brave  Wench,  and  able  to  redeeme  an  age  of 
women. 

tvid,  You  are  no  Whoremafter9,  alas  no  Geutlemen,  it 
were  an  impudcncie  to  tbinke  you  vicious ;  you  are  (o  holy, 
handfome  Ladies  fright  you,  you  arc  the  code  things  of  the 
time,  the  temperance,  meere  emblems  of  the  Law,  and  vales 
of  Vertue,you  are  not  daily  mending  like  Dutch  Watches^r 
plaftering  like  old  w?lls ;  they  are  not  Gentlemen ,  that  with 
their  fecret  finnes  cncreaie  our  Surge ons,and  lie  in  forraine 
Countries, for  new  fores ;  women  are  all  theie  vices-  you  arc 
not  envicus,  falfe,  covetous,  vaincglorious, irreligious,  drun- 
ken,  revengefull,  giddic-eyed,  like  Parrats,  eaters  of  others 
honours.  ,  '  -  . 

Vat.  You  are  angry* 

wid.  No  by  my  troth,  andyetlcould  fay  more  too,  for 
when  men  make  me  angry,  I  am  miftrable* 

Val.  Sure  tis  a  man  (he  could  not  beare  it  thus  bravely  elk, 
it  may  be  I  am  tedious. 

‘  JVid.  Not  at  all  fir,  lam  content  at  this  time  you  fhould 
trouble  me* 

Val .  You  are  diftruft  full. 

Wid%  Where  I  ftnde  no  truth  firJ 
Val.  Come,  come  you  are  full  of  paffion^ 

JVid.  Some  I  have,.  I  were  too  neere  the  nature  a  godelfc* 
Val.  Y ou  are  monftrous  pecvilh . 

JVid.  Becaufethey  are  monftrous  foolifti,  and  know  not 
how  to  ufe  that  (hould  trie  me# 

Val.  I  was  never  anfwered  thus,  was  von  never  drunke 
lady  l 

JVid.  No  lure,  not  drunke  fir  ?  yet  I  love  good  wine  as 
I  love  health  and  j  by  of  heart,  but  temperately ,  why  doc  ynii.  , 
askethatqueftion? 

Val.  For  that  finne  that  they  moft  charge  you  with>isthia 
finnes  fervant,  they  fay  you  are  moftrous.  *  - 
JVid. •  What  fir,  what  f  (  ,  *  < 

Val.  Moft  Oringely.  —  • 
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i^V.ltthasanime  fore. 

Val.  Infinitly  luftfull, without  all  bounds,  they  fweare  you 
kild  your  husband. 

Wid.  Let*  have  it  all  for  heavens  fake,  tis  good  mirth  fir. 

Val.  They  fay  you  will  have  foure  now,  and  thofe  foure 
ftucke  in  foure  quarters  like  foure  windes  to  coole  you ;  will 
flic  not  cry  nor  cur  fc  ? 

Wid.  On  with  your  Story, 

Val.  And  that  you  are  forcing  *out  of  difpenfacions  .with 
fumme*  of  money  to  that  purpolc, 

tVid%  Foure  husbands, (hould  not  I  be  bled  fir;  for  example, 
Lord  what  {hould  1  doe  with  them,  curnc  a  Malt  mill,  or 
tyth  them  out  like  towne  Bulls  to  my  tennants,  you  come  to 
make  me  angry,  but  you^cannot. 

Val.  lie  make  you  merry  then, you  ate  a  brave  woman, and 
In  difpite  of  envica  right  one,  goe  thy  wayes,  truth  thou  art 
as  good  a  woman,  as  any  Lord  of  them  all  can  lay  his  legge 
over,  I  doe  not  often  commend  your  fexe# 

Wid.  It  feemes  fo,  your  commendations  are  fo  fludied  for. 

Val.  I  came  to  fee  you,  and  fift  you  into  flower,  to  know 
your  purenefle,tnd4f I  have*  found  you  excellent  I  thankeyou; 
continue  fo,  and  fhew  men  how  to  tread,  and  women  how  to 
follow  :  get  an  husband,  an  honed  man,  you  are  a  good  wo. 
man,and  live  hedg’d  in  from  fcandall,  let  him  be  too  an  un- 
derdanding  man,  and  to  that  fteedfad;  tis  pittic  your  fa  ire 
Figure  fhould  mifearne,  and  then  you  are  fixt,  farewell. 

Wid.  Pray  flay  a  little,  I  love  your  company  now  you  are 
fo  pleafant,  and  to  my  difpofition  fet  fo  even. 

Va„  I  can  no  longer.  Vxit. 

Wid,  As Ilive  a  fine  fellow,  this  manly  hand fomeblunt- 
weflc,  fhewes  him  honed;  what  is  he,  or  from  whence?  blefle 
fiac,  foure  husbands,  bow  prettily  he  fooled  me  into  vices,  to 
ftirre  my  jealoufie  and  finde  my  nature,  a  proper  Gentleman* 
I  a*n  no|\vell  oth’  fudden,  filch  a  companion  I  could  live  and 
die  with,  his  angers  are  meere  mirth.  Enter  Ifabclla. 

lfa«  Come,  come,  I  am  ready.  • 

Wit  Are  you  fo? 

Iky  Whit  ailes  (he,  the  Coach  ftaics,  and  the  people,  the 

day 
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day  goes  on,  I  am  as  ready  now  as  you  defire  fitter  t  fie,  who 
ftayes  now,  why  doe  you  fir  and  pcute  thus. 

Wid,  Prethee  be  quiet,  I  am  not  well. 

If  ah.  For  heavens  Take  lets  not  ride  daggering  in  the  night, 
come,  pray  you  take  fome  fwcete  meates  in  your  pocket, 

if  your  ftomacke* - - 

fVid.  Ihave  a  little bufinefle, 

Ifdf  Toabufeme,  you  (ball  not  finde  new  dreames,  and* 
new  fufpicions,  to  horfe  withall. 

fVtd.  Lord  who  made  you  a  Commander :  hay  ho,  my 
heart.  If  a.  Is  the  winde  come  thetber,.and  coward  like 

doe  you  lofe  your  colours  to  urn,  areyouficke  ath  Velentine ; 
fweete  fitter,  come  lets  away,  the  countrey  will  fo  quicken 
you,  and  we  (ball  live  fo  fweetely  :  Luce,  my  Ladies  cloake ; 
nay,  you  have  put  me  into  filch  a  gogge  of  going  I  wouldjnot 
ftay  for  all  the  world  5  if  I  live  here, you  have  fo  knocked  this> 
love  into  my  head,  that  I  (hall  love  any  body,  and  I  finde  my 
body,  I  know  not  how,  fo  apt- pray  lets  be  gone  fitter,  I  (land 
onthornes.  ... 

Wtd4  I  prethee  Ifahella,  I  faith  I  have  fome  bufinefle 
that  concernes  me,  I  will  (ulpeft  no  more,  here,  weare  that 
for  me,  and  lie  pay  the  hundred  pound  you  owe  your  tayier. 

Enter  Shorthofe  1,  Reger ,  Humphrey,  Ralph £ 

If  a.  I  had  rather  goe,  but——* 

Come  walke  within  me,,  week  goc  to  Cardcs,  un- 
fidle  the  horfes. 

Short.  A  labile,  a  lubile,  we  ftay  boyes..  Exeunt. 

Enter  Vncle,  Lance 9FoHntaine,*BellamorerHarehreUtte  following^ 
Vnc.  Arc  they  behindeus. 

Lance.  Clofc,  clofc,  fpeake  aloud  fir. 

Vnc.  1  am  glad  my  nephew  has  fo  much  diferetion  at 
length  to  finde  his  wants :  did  (be  entertainc  him. 

Lance.  Mott  bravely,  nobly, and  gave  him  fucha  welcome* 
Vnc .  For  his  ownc  fake  doe  you  thinke. 

Lance.  Mott:  certaine  fir,  and  in  his  ownecaufc  beftW 
himielfc  too,  and  wan  fuchliking  from  her, (be dotes  on  hid% 
has  the  command  of  all  the  hotffe  already. 

Vnc*  Hcdealcsnot  with  his  friendsj. 
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Lance.  -  Let  him  deale  on^  knd  be  his  owne  friend,  hee  has 
snoft  neede  of  her.  Vnc .  I  wonder  they  would  put  him, 

Lance,  You  are  in  the  right  ont,  a  man  that  muft  raifei 
himfelfe,  I  knew  he  would  cofen  um,  and  glad  I  am  he  has, 
he  watched  occaGon.  and  found  itith9  nicke, 

Vnc,  He  has  deceived  me. 

;  Lance .  I  cold  you  howfoever  he  weePd  about,  hee  would 
charge  Whom  at  length,  how  I  could  laugh  nowi  to  thinke  of 
thefe  tame  fooles, 

Vnc,  T was  not  well  done,  becaufe  they  trailed  him,  yet. 
Bel,  Harkc  you  Gentlemen. 

fric,  We  are  upon  a  bufineffe,  pray  excufe  us,  they  have  it 
home.  Lane.  Come  let  it  worke  good  on  Gentlemen. 

Exit  Vncle,  Lance, 

Fcnnt,'  Tis  true,  he  Is  a  knave,  I  ever  thought  it. 

Hare,  And  wc  are  foolcs,  tame  fooles. 

’Bel.  Come  lets  goe  feeke  him,  he  (hall  be  hanged  before  he 
colt  us  bzfdy*  Exit*  Enter  If abeHay  Luce  , 

Ifa.  Art  (ure  (he  loves  him.  '.c 

Luce.  Am  I  furc  Hive  ?  And  I  have  cUp  on  fuch  a  com¬ 
mendation  on  your  revenge. 

Jf*.  Faith,  he  is  4  pretty  Gentleman. 

Luce*  Handfomc  enough,  and  that  her  eye  has  found  our2 
If  a.  He  taikes  the  bed  they  fay, and  yet  the  maddeft. 

Luce.  Has  the  right  way.-  Ifa.  How  is  (he? 

Luce,  Bearcs  it  well,  as  if  (he  cared  not,  but  a  man  may  fee 
with  halfe  an  eye  through  all  her  forced  behaviours,  and 
finde  who  is  her  VaUantine, 

Ifa.  Come  lets  goe  fee  her,  I  long  to  profecute. 

Luce.Ry  no  meanes  Miftrcffc,let  her  take  be.tcr  hold  firft, 
Ifa.  I  coUld  burft  now.  Exeunt; 

Enter  7/allentine,  Fountaine,  BeHamere,Harebraine;  * 

Vail,  Vpbraidemewith  your  benefits,  you  Pilchers,  you 
(hotten,  fold,  flight  fellowes,  waft  not  l  that  undertooke  you 
firft  from  emptie  barrells,  and  brought  thole  barking 
mouthes  that  gaped  like  bung-holes  to  utter  fence  •  where 
got  you  underftanding  ?  who  taught  you  manners  and  apt 

^  ^  carriage 


wjt  without  iJMoncy.  \ 

carriage  to  rankc  your  felves  ?  who  filed  you  in  fit  TaverneV 
were  thofc  borne  with  your  woi  fhips  when  you  came  he- 
ther?,what  brought  you  hom  the  Vniverfitics-  of  moment 
matter  to  allow  you,  befides  your  (mail  barcfcntcnces.* 
Sett,  Tis  weU  fir.  -  * 

pal.  Long  cloakes  with  two  hand-rapiers,  boot-hofes 
with  penny-pofes)  and  twentie  fooles  opinions,  who  looked 
on  you  but  piping  rites  that  knew  you  would  be  pi  ifing,  and 
Prentifes  in  Sanies  Church- yard,  that  fe n ted  your  want  of 
Brittancs  Bookes.  Enter  fVtddm,  Lncey  Harefirawe. 

Fount.  This  cannot  fave  you. ,  fc?i 
;  Val .  Taunt  my  integretic  you  whelped 

You  may  talke  the  ftocke  wee  gave  you  out, but  fee  nm 
further,  c  rt 

.  Hare.  You  tempt  our  patience, we  have  found  you  out, and 
what  your  truft  comes  to,yeare  welifcatbered,thanke  us, and 
thinkc  now  of  ah  honeft  courfe,  tis  time ;  men  now  begin  to 
lookc,and  narrowly  into  your  tumbling  trickes,they  arc  Bale. 
widm  Is  not  that  he?  Luce .  Tis  he, 

Wid.  Be  dill  and  marke  him.  j  ^ 

Val,  How  miferablc  will  thefe  poore  wretches  befyhetil 
forfake  urn,  but  things  have  their  neecfli ties,  I  amforry,to 
what  a  vomit  muft  they  turnc  againe  now  to  their  ownc 
deare  dunghill  breeding ;  never  hope  after  I  caft  you  off,  you 
men  of  Motley,  you  mod  undone  things  below-  pittie,  any 
that  has  a  foule  and  fixe  pence  dares  rclccve  you,  my  name 
fhall  barre  that  bleffing ;  thercs  your  cloake  fir,  kcepc  it  clofe 
to  you,  it  may  yet  preferve  you  a  fortnight  longer  from  the 
fooIc;your  hat,  pray  be  covered,  and  tireres  the  fattin  that 
your  worfhips  lent  me,  will  ferve  you  at  a  fizer  yet. 

Fount  Nay  faith  fir,  you  may  cne  rubbe  thefe  out  now, 
Val,  Nofuch  relicke,  nor  the  lead  raggeof  fucha  forded 
weakeneffe  fhall  keepe  me  warme,  thefe  breeches  are  mine 
ownc,  purchafed,  and  paid  for,  without  your  compafTion,and 
Chriftian  bleechcs  founded  in  BlackeF  rierr,  and  fo  lie  mam* 
taine  urm  Hare,  So  they  feeme  fir, 

Val.  Onely  the  thirteene  millings  in  thefe  breeches,  and 
the  odde  groat,  I  take  it,  fhall  be  yours  fir,  a  marke  to  know 
a  knave  by,  pray  preferve  it,  doe  not  difplcafc  me  more,  but 
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takeitprefcrttly,nowhdpe  me  eff  with  my  bootes. 

Hare/  W c  arc  no  groomes  fir- 

V*h  Foronce  you  lh all  be,  doe  it  willingly,  or  by  thi; 
hand  He  makeyou. 

Bell,  To  our  owne  fir,  we  may  apply  our  hands. 

Val.  Theresyour  hangers,  you  may  defer  ve  a  ftrdng  paire, 
and  a  girdle  willhold  you  without  buckles;  now  I  am  per¬ 
fect, and  nowthe  proudeftof  your  wor  {hips  tell  me  I  am 
beholding  to  you.  Fomt,  No  fuch  matter. 

VaL  And  cake  heedc  how  you  pitty  me,  tis  dangerous; 
exceeding  dangerous,  to  prate  of  pittie  which  afe  the  poo¬ 
rer ;  you  are  now  puppies ;  I  without  you,  or  you  without 
my  knowledge  be  rogues,  and  fo  be  gone,  be  rogues  and  re¬ 
ply  not,  for  if  you  doe  »  -  ■  ■»■» 

'  Bell,  Onely  thus  much, and  then  wee  le  leave  you,  the  ayre 
is  farre  {harper  than  our  anger  fir}  and  thefe  you  may  refer vc 
to  raile  in  warmer.  *  .  , 

Hire,  Pray  have  a  care  fir  of  your  health.  Exit  Lovers , 

Val,  Yes  hoghounds,  more  than  you  can  have  of  your^  wits; 
tis  cold,  and  I  am  very  fenfible,  extreamely  cold  too,  yet  I 
vyiil  not  off,  till  I  have  fhamed  thefe  raftalfs ;  I  have  endured 
as  ill  heaths  as  another,  and  every  way  if  one  could  perifti  my 
body,  you’ le  beare  the  blame  ont;  I  am  colder  here,  not  a 
poore  penny  left.  Vncle  with  a  baage. 

* ,  Vnc*  Tas  taken  rarely, and  now  hees  flead  he  will  be  ruled, 
j t^tce*  Too  him,  tew  him,  abufe  him,  and  nip  him  cbfe. 
Kne.  Why  how  now  cofen, funning  your  felfe  this  weather? 
VaI.As  you  fce.fir,  in  a  hot  fit,  I  thanke  my  friends. 

.  Vnc,  But  cofen, where  are  your  cloathes  man,  thole  are  no 
inheritance,  your  fcruple  may  compound  with  thofe  I  take  it* 
thii  is  no  Fafhion  cofen; 

■  Val,  Not  much  followed,  I  mufi  confeffe;  yet  Vncle  I  de¬ 
termine  to  trie  what  may  be  done  next  Tearmc. 

Lance, How  came  you  thus  fir, for  yon  are  ftrangely  moved. 
Val.  Ragges,  toyes  and  triflles,  ficonely  for  thofe  foolcs 
that  firft  pofTeffed  um,  and  to  thofe  Knaves,  they  are  rendred 
freemen  V ncle, ought  to  appeare  like  innocents, old  Adam ,  a 
fqirefigge-leafe  fufficien\ 

yr$k.  Takemc  with  you,  were  thefe  your  friends,  that 
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char’d  you  thus.  ;  ,  -  •••“ 

Val%  Hang  friends,  andeven  recknings jthat  make  ftiet\dsj 
Vnc,  I  thought  till  now,  there  had  b^epe  n$>  fuch  Living# 
no  iTuch  purchale,  for  all  thereto  is  labour, w  a  lift  of  honou¬ 
rable  friends,  doe  not  fuch  men  as  you  fir,  in  liew  of  all  your 
underfundings,  travells,  and  thole  great  gifts  of  naturejaime 
at  no  moi*e  than  calling  off  your  coatesj  amftrangelyifcQftnd. 

L**ce.  Should  nouhe  towne  lhake  ao the  cold  y^feelc 
now,  and  all  the  (Gentry  fuffer  intredidion,  np  mbre  ftnee 
fpoken,  all  things  GothandVandall,  till  you  be  lummeda-; 
gaine,  velvets  and  fear  lets,  annointed  with  gold  lace,  and 
cloth  of  filver  turned  into  Spanifh  Cottens  for  apennance^ 
wits  blafted  with  your  bulls,  and  Tavernes  witherTdT  as 
though  the  tearme  lay  at  S.  Albones. 

V<*1.  Gentlemen  you  have  fpoken  long,  and  levilft  I 
befeechyou  take  breath  a  while  and  here  me ;  you  imagine 
now,  by  the.twirling  of  your  firings,  that  J  am  at  the  laft,  as 
alio  that  mv  friends  are  flownc  like  Swallowes  after  Sum* 
mer.  yW?.  Yes  hr. 

Vkly  And  that  I  have  no  more  in  this  poore  pannier,  to  raifii 
me  up  againe  above  your  rents  Vnclc. 

Y.nc.  All  this  I  doe  belceve. 

Val.  You  have  no  minde  to  better  me*  .  r 

Vnc.  Yes  cofen,  and  to.  that  end  I  come,  and  once  mpfe 
Offer  you  all  that  my  power  is  maftcr  off,  ;r 

Val.  Amarch  $hen,lay  me  downe  fiftic  pound  there* 

^  Jbcre  1$  is  fir.  4  ■[ 

~  Val.  And  on  it  write, that  you  ate  plealed  to  give  thi^asduf 
unto  my  merit,  without  caution  of  land  redeeir>ing5  tedious 
thankes,  or  thrift  hereafter  to  be  hoped  for...  *  -  ;  • 

Vnc ,  How  Luce  layesA  (aite  and  letter  at  the  deore 

Val,  Without  dareing,  when  youaredrunke,  torellifh 
of  revilings,  to  which  you  are  prone  in  facke  Vncle. 

.  Vnc.  lthanke  you  lir.  ..  .. 

Lance %  Come,  come  away,  let  the  young  wanton  play  a 
while,  away  I  fay  fir,  let  him  goe  forward  with,  his  naked 
fafhioo,  he  will  feeke  you  to  morrow  ;  goodly  weather*  ful- 
triehotjfultryjhow  j  Iweate.  ,  .  }  1 

Vncl.  Farcvvclffir.  .  /  .  ■  ,„? 
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\nc9  Farewell  fir.  Exeunt  Vncle  and  Lance, 

V **/.  Would  I  fweat  too,  I  am  monftrous  vext,  and  cold 
too* ;  and  theic  arc  but  tbinne  pumpes  to  waljce  the  fiectes 
in ;  eloathes  Imuft  get,  this  fafhion  will  notfadge  with  me, 
befides,  tis  an  ill  Winter  weare,  - — What  art  thou  i  yes, 
they  are  eloathes,  and  rich  ones,  fomc  foole  has  left  urn  :  and 
if  llhould  utter  -----  whats  this  paper  here  ;  let  thefebe  only 
wome,  by  the  mod  noble  and  deferving  Gentleman  \  aliens 
thet — or  opt  out  oth*  cloudes;  I  thinke  they  are  full  of  gold 
too  *  well  lie  leave  my  wonder,  and  be  warmeagen,  in  the 
sicxthoufelkflnft.  Sxir.i 
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Enter  Franfcjfeo,  ^ncle%  and  Lane ^ 

Pran.X  /r  rH y  doe  ybu  deale  thus  with  him  tis  unnobly. 
Vue.  V  V  Peace  cofcn  peace,  you  are  to  tender  of  him, 
he  mud  be  dealt  thus  with, he  mud  be  ctired  thus, the  violence 
of  his  difeate  Franct[coy  muft  not  be  jefted  with,  tisgtowne 
infe&ious,  and  no w  ftrong  corafives  mod  curb  him. 

Lance .  Has  had  a  dinger,  has  eaten  offhis  Cloathes*  the 
next  his  skinne  comes.  ' 

Vhe;  And  let  it  fcarch  him  to  the  bones,  tis  better,  twill 
make  him  feeleit. 

Lance ,  Wherebe  his  noble  friends  now  ? 'will  his  fanta- 
fticall  opinions  cloath  him,  or  the  learned  Art-  of  having  no¬ 
thing  feede  him. 

Vnc.  It  mufl;  needes  greedeiy,  for  all  his  friends  have  flung 
him  off,  he  is  naked,  and  where  to  skinne  himfelfe  agen,  if  I 
know,  or  can  devife  how  he  fhould  get  himfelfe  lodging,  bis 
Ipirit  mud  be  bowed,  and  now  we  have  him, have  him  at  that 
we  hoped  for. 

Lance .  Next  time  we  meete  him  cracking  of  Nuts,  with 
fealfe  a  clocke  about  him,  for  all  meanes  are  cut  off,  or  bor- 
rowing  fixe  pence,  to  (hew  his  bountiein  the  pottage  Ordi? 
dinary.  Fran.  Which  way  went  he 

Lance ;  pox.  Why  fhould  you  askc  after  him,  you  have 
beene  trim’d  already,  let  him  take  his  fortune  he  fpunne  it 

out 
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out  himfelfCjfifjtheres  nopitty.  ' 

Vnc,  Befides  fomegood  to  you  now. from  this  ttuferie.- 
Fran .  I  rife  upon  his  rtunes}fie,fk»;  Vncle,  fie-h3neft  Lance ^ 
thofc Gentlemen  were bafe  people,  thatcculd  fo foone cake 
fire  to’ His  deftru&ion*  '  r  *  ^  ,ii<  s  **'*  '  * 

Vnc.  Y t  u  arc  a  foolery ou  are  a  foole,t  young- man.  ’  /  ,f1> 

Enter  V attentive,  *  1  •  ••  ■  •  1  * 

Val,  Morrow  V nclc, morrow  Frdnckg. fweete  FfontffM d 
how, and  how  dce,thinke  now>huw  fhow  matter^  morrow 
Bandogge.  Vnc.  How  ?  3Jf ,  ?  i:  *• 

Fram  Is  this  man  naked, forfaken  of  his  friends. 

Val.  Thtr’t  hanfotne  Franc  ke,  a  pretty  Gei^leiuau^ifaich 
thou  looked  well,  and  yet  here  maybe  thofc  that looke  as 
hanfo.ne.  . 

Lan.  Sure  he  can  con  jure, and  has  the  devill  for  his  ray  lor. 
Vnc.  New  and  ricb,tis  mod  impofliblehe  fhould  recover. 
Lan.  Give  him  this  Iucke,and  Bing  him  into  the  Sea. 

Vnc.  T is  not  he, imagination  cannot  worke  this  miracle./. 
Val,  Yes,ye$,tis  he,  I  will  affure  you  Vncle,  the  very  hej 
the  he  your  wildome  plaid  withall,  I  thankeyou  fort,  n^yed 
at  his  nakednes,and  made  his  cold  and  poverty, your  paftime* 
you  it c  I  live, and  the  belt  can  doe  no  more  Vncle, and  though 
I  havenoftate,!  keepe  the  ftreetes  ftill ;  and  take  my  pleafure 
in  the  townc,like  a  poore  Gentleman, weare  clothes  to  keepe 
me  warme,  poore  things  they  ferve  me,  can  make  a  (how  too 
if  I  lift,  yes  Vncle,  and  ring  a  pcale  in  my  pockets,  ding 
dongjVncle,thcfc  are  mad  foolifti  wayes,buc  who  can  helpt 
um.  Vnc ,  I  am  amazed. 

La*. lie  fellmycoppyhold/or  fince  there  arc  fiich  excellent 
new  nothings, why  (hould  I  labour,  is  there  no  fairy  haunts 
him, no  rat,nor  no  old  woman.  Vnc.  Y ou  are  Vdttentine. 

Vat.  I  thinke  fo,I  cannot  tell,!  have  beene  cald  fo.and  fome 
faychriflened,why  doe  you  wonder  atme,andfwell,as  if  you 
had  met  a  (arj’eant  failing,  did  you  ever  know  defert  wanr, 
yare  fooles,a  little  ftoope, there  maybe  to  allay  him,he  would 
grow  too  rankc  elfe,a  (mail  ecIipfe,to  fbaddow  him,  but  out 
hse  mud  breake,  glowingly  againe,  and  with  a  great  lufter* 
looke  you  Vncle.motion,  and  Ma jefly. 

Vnc.  I  am  confounded..  *  Fran ,  lam  of  his  faith. 

F  3/ ,  Yah 
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Val  Walkeby  his  careleffe  kinfman,andtarnc  againe  ard 
walke,and  looke  thus  Vncle, taking  lome  one  by  the  hand,  he 
loves  beft, leave  them  to  the  mercy  of  the  hog  market,  come 
Franke, Fortune  is  now  my  friend, let  me  inftrueft  thee, 
Fran.GoQd  morrow  Vncle, I  muft  needcs  goe  with  him. 
Val .  Flay  me, and  turne  me  out  where  none  inhabits, with¬ 
in  two  houres,  I  (hall  be  thus  againe,  now  wonder  on,  and 
laugh  at  your  owne  ignorance.  Ex,Vall..&  Franck '• 

Vnc.  I  doe  beleeve  him,. 

Lan .  So  doe  I,  and  heartily  upon  my  confcience  bury  him 
ftarke  naked,  he  would  rife  againe,  within  two  houres  im- 
broidered  :  fow  mufterd  feedes,  and  they  cannot  come  up  fo 
thicke'as  his  new  fattens  doe,  and  clothes  of  {ilver,thexes  no 
ftriving,  Vnc .  Let  him  play  a  while  then*and 

lets  fearch  out  what  hand  :  —  ■  ?—  .  .  , 

Lan.  I  there  the  game  lyes.  .  , .  Exeunt 

Enter  Fountaine ,  Bellamore  and  Harehraine, . 

Foun, Come  lets  fpeake  for  our  felves,weJuve  lodged  him 
fare  enough, feis  nakedneffe  dare  not  peepe  out  to  crone  u$. 
Bel.  We  can  have  no  admittance. 

Hare.  Lets  in  boldly  ,and  ufe  our  beft  Sarts,  who  fhe  cfaincs 
to  favour, we  are  a  11  content. 

Foun  Much  good  may  doe  her  with  him, no  civ  ill  war  res; 
Bel.  By  nomeanes,novv  dee  I  wonder  in  what  old  tod  Ivy 
hee  lies  whittling  for  meanes,  nor  clothes  hee  has  none,  nor 
none  will  trull  him,  we  have  made  that  fide  furc,  teach  him* 
new  wooing/  Hare,  Say  it  is  his  Vneies  fpite.  ' 

Foun,  It  is  all  one  Gentlemen,  ’tas  rid  us  of  a  faire  in  cum. 
brance,and  makes  us  looke  about  to  our  owne  fortunes.  Who 
are  thefe.  Enter  Jfakell and  Luce. 

Ifa.  Not  fee  this  min  yet, well,  I  fhail  be  wifer  .*  but  Luce 
didft  ever  know  a  woman  me!t  fo,fhe  is  finely  hurt  to  hunt. 
Luc.  Peace,the  three  fuitors.  . 

If  a,  Ijcould  fo  titter  now  and  laugh,  I  was  loft  Luce,  and  I 
muft  love, I  know  not  what;  O  Cupid,  what  pretty  gins  thou 
haft  to  .halter  woodcockes,  and  we  muft  into  the  Countrcy  in 
all  haft  Luce,  „■  *  Luce%  For  heavens  fake  Miftris. 

Tfa,  Nay  I  havre  done, I  malt  laugh  though,  but  fchoiler,  I 
(hall  teach  you.  Foun,  Tis  her  lifter. 

.  •*  V  r  '  Vel. 
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Bell.  Save  5  on  Ladies,  Ifa.  Faire  met  Genclemen, 

you  arc  vifiting  my  filter, I  affure  my  f:  He. 

Hare,  W  e  would  fa ine  b!t fie  cur  eyes, 

Ifa.  Behold  and  welcome,  you  would  fee  her : 

Fottn.  Tiscurbufineffe. 

I  fa.  T  ou  (hall  fee  her3aiid  you  {hall  talke  with  her. 

Luce,  Sheewillnot  feeum,nor  fpenda  word. 

I  fa.  lie  make  her  free  a  thoufand,  nay  now  I  have  found 
the  fcab,I  will  fofcratch  her.  Z*c.She  cannot  endure  um, 

i/^.She  loves  um  but  too  dcare!y,come  follow  mejle  bring 
you  toth  party  Gentlemen, then  make  your  ownc  conditions. 

Luc.  She  is  ficke  you  know. 

Ifa.  lie  make  her  well,or  kill  her.and  take  no  idle  anfwer, 
you  are  fooles  then,  nor  Band  off  forher  ftatc,  ftieele  fcorne 
you  all  then, but  urge  her  (till. and  though  (he  fret,  (till  follow 
hcr,a  widdow  muft  be  wonne  fo. 

Z<?/.Shee  fpeakes  bravely. 

-Ifa.  I  would  faine  have  a  brother  in  law,  I  love  mens  com¬ 
pany, and  if  flie  call  for  dinner  to  avoide  you, be  fure  you  ftay, 
follow  her  into  her  chamber,  if  fhe  retire  to  pray,  pray  with 
her,md  boldly,  like  honeftlovers. 

Luc,  This  will  kill  her. 

Foun. You  have  (ho  wed  us  one  way, do  but  lend  the  tother. 

Ifa.  I  know  you  (land  a  thorneSjCome  lie  difpatch  you. 

Zw.Ifyou  live  after  this.  Ifa.  I  have  loft  my  ay  me. 

Enter  VatlenUne  and  Franfcifco. 

Fra.  Did  you  not  fee  um  finec. 

Val .  No  hang  um,hang  um. 

Fra.  Nor  will  you  not  be  fedne  by  nm  :  ZW.Letum  a-; 

lone  Francke>\\Q  make  um  their  owne  juftice,  and  a  jerkcr. . 

Fra .  Such  bafe  difeurteous  dogge  w  helpes. 

Val  I  fhaU  dpgge  um,and  double  dog  um,  ere  I  have  done. 

Fran ,  Will  you  goe  with  me,  for  I  would  faine  finde  out  i 
this  peece  ofbountiedt  was  the  widdows  man,that  I  am  cer- 
taineof.  Val.  To  what  end  would  you  goc*  . 

Fran. T o  give  thank es  fir. 

Val,  Har  g  giving  thankeF,haft  not  thou  parts  deferves  it,  it 
includes  to  a  further  will  to  be  beholding;beggers  can  doe  na  » - 
more  at  dooresjf  you  will  gee  there  lies  your  way, 

Frm«  . 
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Fran.  I  hope  you  will  goc. 

Vat.  No  not  in  ceremony,  and  ro  a  woman,  with  mine 
owne  father,  were  hee  living  Francke\  I  would  toth  Court 
with  beares  firft,if  it  be  that  wench, I  tbinke  it  is,  for  tothers 
wifer,I  would  not  be  fo  lookt  upon,  and  taught  at,  fo  made  a 
ladderforher  wit,  toclimbeupon,  for  tis  the  tarteft  tit  in 
Chriftendome,  I  know  her  well  Fra*cke%  and  have  buckled 
with  her*fo  lickt, and  ftroakt,  heard  upon,  and  flouted,  and 
fhowne  to  Chambermaides,  like  a  (Irange  beaft,  (he  had  pur- 
chafed  with  her  penny.  (woman 

Fran.  You  are  a  ftrange  man,*  but  doe  you  thinke  it  was  a 
Val.  Thercs  no  doubt  ont,  who  can  be  there  to  doe  it  elfc, 
befides  the  manner  of  the  circumftances. 

Fran. Then (uch courtefies,  whoever  does um fir,  faving 
your  ownc  wifdome,muftbe  more  lookt  into,  and  better  an- 
fwerd3then  with  deferving  flights, or  what  we  ought  to  have 
conferd  upon  us, men  may  ftarve  clfc,  meanes  arc  not  gotton 
now, with  crying  out  I  am  a  gallant  fellows  good  (ouldier,  a 
naan  of  learning, or  fit  to  bje  employed,  immediate  blcflings, 
ceafelikc  miracles, and  we  muft  grow,  by  fecond  meanes,  I ; 
pray  goe  with  me, even  as  you  love  me  fir. 

Val.  I  will  come  to  thee, but  Franck? , 1  will  not  flay  to  heare 
your  fopperies, difpatch  thole  ere  I  come, 

Fran.  You  will  not  faile  me, 

Val.  Some  two  lioures  hence  expeft  me, 

Fran.  I  thanke  you,  and  will  Iooke  for  you.  Exeunt 
Enter  Widdow9Shorthofe)  and%?gcr. 

Wid.  Who  let  me  inthefe  puppies,  youblindcrafcals,  you 
drunken  knaves  fcverall. 

Short.  Yes  forfooth,  Ilelctum  in  prefcntly,-—  gentlemen, 
Wid.  Spercious  youblowne  pudding, you  bawling  rogue-. 
Short. \  bawle  as  loud  as  I  can, would  you  have  me  fetch  um 
upon  my  backe.  wid.  Get  um  out  rafcaIl,out  with 

urn*  out, I  fweate  to  haveumneare  me. 

Short.  I  fliould  fweate  more  to  carry  um  cut. 

Fog.  They  arc  Gentlemen  Madam  t 

Shall  wc  getum  intoth  butterie,and  make  um  drlnke. 
WJ  Doe  any  thing,  fo  I  be  eafed. 


Enter 
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.  -t*  t  % 

'Enter  Ifabe^Fount.BellaiHarel 
I/at  Now  too  her  fir,feare  nothing, 

Rog.  Slip  a  fideboy,TknoW'{hee  loves;Mn,  howfbere  fliee 
carries  it, and  has  invited  um,my  youiig  Miftris  told  me  fcG 
Shew*  Away  to  tables  then.  Exeunt* 

Ifa.  I  fhali  burft  with  the  fport  ont. 

•  Fount.  Y ou  are  too  carious  Madam, 

f  .  r 

Wcexpeftit  not. 

BeMd,  Me  thinkes  thchdtife  is  hanfome,evefy  place dtc^fjr 
What  heede  you  be  fo  vext.  ;  -  • 

Hare*  W c  arc  no  ftrangers. 

FtHUi  What  though  wc  corhc  e*e  you  expeded  us,doe»ot 
we  know  your  cntercaineroents  Madam  are  free,  and  full  ait 
all  times.  Wid*  You  are  merry  Gehtlemcn. 

Ball .  W e  come  to  be  merry  Madam,  and  very  merry,  *mi 
live  to  laugh  heartily,  and  now  and  then  Lady  a  little  of  our 
old  plea#  ’ 

jmi  am  buKe,and  very  bufie  too, will  none  deliver  mej 
Hare.  There  is  a  time  for  all ,  you  may  be  bufie,  blit  when 
your  friends  come, you  have  as  much  power  Madam. 
fVid,  This  is  a  tedious  torment. 

Foun .  How  hanfomely  this  title  peece  ofanger  Ihewes  uf£ 
on  her, well  Madam  well,  you  know  not  how  to  grace  your 
felfe.  * 

Bella,  Nay  every  thing  {he  does  breedes  a  new  fweetneffc. 
fvid.l  muft  goe  up, I  mud  goe  up,  I  have  a  bufineffe  waites 
upon  tne,fome  wine  for  the  Gentlemen#  1  . 

Hare .  Nay, weele  goe  with  you,  we  never  faw  your  chaa* 
bers  yet.  ff*.  Hold  there boyes. 

Widl  Say  I  goe  to  my  prayers . 

Fouu.  Weele  pray  with  y ou, and  help e  your  meditations.' 
Wid,  This  is  boy(trous,or  fay  I  goe  to  fleepe,  will  you  goe 
re  fleepe  with  tiie. 

Be  .  So  fuddenly  before  mcate  will  bee  dangerous,  WCC 
know  your  dinners  ready  Lady, you  will  notfleepe. 

Wid .  Give  me  my  Coach,  I  will  take  the  aire, 

Hare.  Weele  waice  on  you,  and  then  your  me.ate  after  a 
quicknedftomacke.  : 

Wid%  Let  it  alone, and  call  my  Reward  to  mee,  and  bid  him 
.  G  bring . 


topfull  of  preparation,’ 

;  -d  jr.?U  Al 
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bring  bis  redwings  into  the  Or  chard,  thcfe  unmannerly  rude 

puppies - -  .j  Zxitmddw. 

foun.  Week  walke  after  you  and  vie w  the  pkafure  of  the 
p]acc#  Ifa.  Let  her  not  rcft,for  if  you  give  her 

breath, Cheek  {come  and  flouteyou/eeme  how  {he  will,  this 
is  the  way  to  winne  hcr^be  bold  and  profper. 

Sells.  Nay  if  we  doe  not  tire  her. - Exeunt. 

Jfa.  Ik  reach  you  to  worme  me  good  Lady  After, and  peepc 
into  my  privacies  to  fufpeft  me,Ile  torture  you,with  that  you 
hate  moft  daintily,  and  when  I  have  done  that,  laugh  at  that 
you  love  moft.  Enter  Luce. 

Jiuc.  W  hat  have  you  done,  fhec  chafes  and  femes  outragi- 
oufly,and  (till  they  perfecute  her. 

Jfa .  Long  may  they  doe  fo,lle  teach  her  to  declaime  againft 
mypitcies,  why  is  fcee  pot  gone  out  oth*  towne,  but  gives 
occafion  for  men  to  run  mad  after  her, 

Luc.  I  {hall  be  hanged. 

Ifa.  This  in  me  had  beene  high  treafon.threeatatime,  and 
private  in  her  Orchard,  I  hope  ftieele  caft  her  reckonings 
right  now.  Enter  Widdore , 

Jrtd.  Well,!  {hall  finde  who  brought  um« 

Ifa.  Rajia^a* 

Wid.  Why  doe  you  laugh  After,  I  feare  me  tis  your  cricke, 
fwas  neatly  done  of  you,  and  well  becomes  your  pleafure, 
Ifa.  What  have  you  done  with  um, 

Wid,  Lockt  um  ith  Orchard,  there  lie  make  tim  dance  and 
caper  coo,before  they  get  their  libercy, unmannerly  rndc  pup-* 


pics.  y 

Ifa ,  They  are  fomewhat  faacy,  but  yet  lie  let  umout,  and : 
once  more  hound  um,why  were  they  not  beaten  out. 
tVid.  I  was  about  it,  but  becaufe  they  came  as  fuiters, 

Jfa .  Why  did  you  not  anfwcr  um. 

Wid.  They  are  fo  impudent  they  will  receive  none  s  More* 
yetjhow  came  thefc  in. 

Enter  Franfcifco  and  Lance* . 

Lan .  At  thedoore  Madam, . 

Ifa .  It  is  that  face. 

Luc ,  This  is  the  Gentleman. 


H$d.  Shee  lent  the  money  too^  . 
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Lm.  The  fame. 

1/2 u  lie  leave  you, they  have  fome  bufinefle.' 

JVid.  Nay  you  (hall  ftay  lifter,  they  are  ff  rangers  both  to 
me  s  how  her  face  alters.  ’  1  ‘ 

If*.  I  am  forry  he  comes  now. 
ivii,  I  am  glad  he  is  here  now  though,  who  would  you 
fpeake  with  Gentlemen  i  L'an%  Y ou  Lady , or  your  falrt 

fitter  therc,here$  a  Gcntleman,that  has  received  a  benefit* 
Wtd.  From  jvhom  fir.  '  ' 

La*.  From  one  of  you,  as  he  fuppofes  Madaih,  your  man 
delivered  ic.  Wid  I  pray  goe  forward,  \  " 

Lan,  And  of  fo  great  a  goodnefle,  that  he  daises  not,  with¬ 
out  the  tender  of  his  thankes  and  fervice,  paffeby  the  houfe* 
wid.  Which  is  the  Gentleman  ? 

£*#.  This  Madam,  V 

fVid.  Whats  your  name  Sir  ? 

Fran,  They  that  know  me  call  me  Franfcifco  Lady,onc  not 
Co  proud  to  fcorne,  fo  timely  a  benefit,  nor  fo*  wretched,  to 
hide  a  gratitude. 
tvidi  It  is  well  beftowed  then. 

Fran.  Y our  faire  feife,or  your  fitter  as  it  feemes,  for  what 
dcfertldarenotknow,  unleffea  hanfome  fubjed  for  your 
charities, or  aptneffe  in  your  noble  wils  to  doe  it,  have  fhow- 
red  upon  my  wants, a  timely  bounty, which  makes  me  rich  in 
tbankes»tny  beft  inheritance. 

fVid,  I  am  forry  twas  not  mine,  this  is  the  Gentlewoman, 
fie  doe  not  blufh.goe  roundly  to  the  matter, the  man  is  a  pret- 
tie  man.  If  a .  You  have  three  fine  ones, 

Fran .  Then  to  you  deare  Lady, 

1/4. 1  pray  no  more  Sir ,if  I  may  perf wade  you,  your  one! y 
aptneffe  to  doe  this  is  recompence,and  more  then  I  expe&cd, 
Fran.  But  good  Lady. 

lfat  And  for  me  further  to  be  acquainted  with  it,  befides 
the  imputation  of  vaine  glory,  were  greedie  thankings  of  my 
felfe,  I  did  ir  not  to  be  more  affe&ed  to ;  I  did  it,and  if  it  hap¬ 
pened  where  I  thought  it  fittedj  have  my  end,  more  to  en¬ 
quire  is  carious  in  either  of  us,  more  then  that  fulpicious  s 
Fran ,  But  gentle  Ladie, twill  be  neceffary . 

Ifa.  About  the  right  way  nothing^oe  not  fright  it,  being 

G  z  to 
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to  pious  life  and  tender  fighteJjwith  the  blown  face  of  com- 
Sriemencs,  irblafts  it  Ind  yo*  not  comsat  all,  bat  thought 
thankesjit  had  beene  too  much,  t  was  not  to  fee  your  perfon* 
fVid,  A  brave  diffembling  rogue, and  how  (he  carries  it. 

I  fa  Thb  ugh  I  belee  ve  few  handfomerjpr  heare  you  ^though 
XafFcft  a  good  tongue  well;  or  try  you,  though  my  yeares 
defirc  a  fricnd,that  I  relieved  you* 
ffid*  A  plaguie  cunning  queane. 

Jfa  For  fo  I  carryed  it, my  ends  too  glorious  in  mine  tic$$ 
and  hartred  thegoodneffe  I  propounded  with  opinion. 

Feate  her  not  Sir. 
i/a,  You  cannot  catch  me  fifter. 

Fran .  will  you  both  teach, and  tie  my  tongue  up  Lady  ? 
Jfa, .  Let  itfuffice  you  "have  it,  it  was  nevcrmine,vvhilft 
good  men  wanted  it.  .  *  /-  ..fftT,K  .  v/  ' 
Z^Thisis  a  Saint  fure.  r  ;  « 

I  fa  And  if  you  be  not  fuf  h  a  one  r  eftore  it. 

Fran, To  commend  my  felfe  were  more  officious,  then  you 
thinke  my  thankes  arc,  to  doubt  I  may  be  worth  youi  gift  a 
treafon,bothto  mine,  owne  good, and  underftanding,!  know 
my  mind  cleare,and  though  modefty  tels  me,he  that  intreates 
intrudes, yet  I  mud  thinke  fomething, and  of  fome  feafon,mcC 
With  your  better  tafte  .this  fed  not  beene  elfe,; 
tyid.  What  ward  for  that  W®nch. 

I  fa  Alas  it  never  touched  me. 

F ratty  Well  gentle  Ladic,  yours  is  the  fir(V  money  I  ever 
tooke  upon  a  forced  ill  manners. 

I  fa .  The  iaft  of  me, if  ever  you  ufe  other. 

Fran. How  may  I  doe, and  y  our  way  to  be  thought  a  grate- 
full  taker.  Ifa  Spend  itand  fay  nothing,  your 

inbdeftiemay  delerve  more.  f  / 

O  lifter,  will  you  barre  thankefullneffe  ? 

I  fa  Dogges  dance  for  meate,  would  you  have  men  doe 
Worfe,  for  they  can  fpeake,  cry  out  like  Woodmongers, 
good  deeds  by  the  hundreds,!  did  it  that  my  bell  friend  fhould 
not  know  it,  wine  and  vaine  glory  does  as  much  as  I  elfe,  if 
you  will  force  my  merit, againft  my  meaning,  ufe  it  in  well 
bellowing  it, in  fhowing  it  came  to  be  a  benefit,  and  was  Co  • 
ajj&not  examining  a  woman  did  it, or  to  what  end, in  not  be- 
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Iceving  fometimes  your  felfe,’  when  drinkc  and  Sirring  coft- 
verfatiommay  ripen  ftrangepcrfwafions.  ■  ' '  4 
Fran.  Gentle  Lady,  J  were  a  bafe  receiver  pf a  curtefie, 
andyouaworfedifpofer,  were  my  nature  unfurnifhed  of 
.thete  forefights,  Ladies  honours  were  ever  in  my  thoughts, 
unfpotted  crimes, their  good  deedes  holy  temples,  where  the 
incenfe  burnes  not, to  common  eyes  your  feares  are  vertuous, 
and  fo  I  lhall  preferve  dm. 

.ifcAKeepebut  this  way,,  and from  this.place  toteil  me  fo, 
you  have  paid  me  jamfc  fa  J  wife  youdee  all  fortune*  Ex. 

tvti.  feare  not  the  woman  will  bethanked,I  doe  not  doubt 
it,  are  yfcufo  crafty,  carry  it  fo  precifely,  this  is  to  wake  my 
fc*re$,or  caabufe  mee,  I  fhall  looke  narrowly,  defpaire  not 
Gentlemen, there  is  an  houre  to  catch  a  woman  in,  if  you  be 
wi%io,;LmuS  leave  you  too  ;  now  will  Lgoe  laugh  at  my 
fuitors,  ;  o-  s  Exit 

Lan.  Sir  what  courage.  h  J,  ■■ 

Fran.  This  woman  is  a  founder,and  feites  ftatutes  to  all  her 
benefits,  .  .. 

Lan.  I  never  knew  yet,  fo  few  yeares  and  fo  cunning,  yet 
beleeve  me  {he  has  an  itch,'  but  how  to  makeher  confefle  it, 
for  it  is  a  crafty  tit, and  piayes  about  you,  will  not  bite  homd, 
flie  would  faine,  but  / he  dares  not;carry  your  felfe  but  fodif- 
creetely  Sir ,  that  want  or  wantonneffe  feemenot  to  fearch 
you, and  you /hall  ice  her  open. 

Fran.  I  do  love  her, and  were  I  rich, would  givd  two  thou- 
fand  pound  towed her  wit  but  one  houreiohtis  a  dragon, and 
fuch  a  fpritely  way  ofpIeafure,haL*#c<v 
Lan>  Your  ha  Lance  broken  once,  you  would  cry,  ho, ho,  * 
Lance.  .  ..  i>  i. 

Fran.  Some  leaden  landed  rogue,  will  have  this  Wench 
now,  when  alls  done,  fome  fuch  youth  will  carry  her,  and 
weareher  greafie  out  like  ftuffc,  fome  dunce  that  knowesno 
more  but  Markets,  and  admires  nothing  but  a  long  charge  at 
files  .•  O  the  fortunes.  v 

£nter  Jfabel and  Luce**  -i  •  >n i  •.  ••  -  ■/  -r 
Lan.  Comfort  your  felfe.  >- 

Lac.  They  are  here  yet^and  a4crnc  too,  boldly  upont,  Nay 
Miftreffe,  I  ftiil  told  you,  how  ’would  finde  your  ti uft,  this 

Q  3  tis 
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tis  to  venture  your  charitie  upon  a  boy# 

L*n.  Now,  whars  the  matter  t  ftand  faft,  and  like  your 
felfe.  Ifa.  Prethee  no  more  wench. 

Luce.  What  was  his  want  to  you.  If  '*•  Tis  true. 

Luce.  Or  mifery ,  or  lay  he  had  beene  idi*  Cage,  was  there 
no  mercy  to  looke  abroad  butyours* 

If  a,  I  am  paid  for  fooling. 

Luce .  Muft  every  flight  companion  that  can  purchafe  a 
fhewofpovcrtieand  beggerly  planet  fall  under  your  com¬ 
panion.  Lance.  Hcres  a  new  matter. 

L#ct,  Nay  you  are  lerved  but  too  well,  here  he  ftaies  yet* 
yet  as  I  live.  Fran.  How  her  face  alters  on  me  / 

Luce.  Out  of  a  confidence  I  hope.  If 4.  I  am  glad  out. 

Fran.  How  doc  you  gentle  Lady 
Ifa.  Much  afliamed  fir,  but fir ft  ftand  further  off  me  y’are 
infeftious  to  finde  fuch  vanitic,nay  almoft  impudence  where 
Ibeleevea  worth:  is  this  your  thankes,  the  gratitude  you 
were  fo  mad  to  make  me, your  trimmccounceli  Genriemen  t 
Lane.  What  Lady  ^ 

, Ifa.  Take  your  device  agen,  it  will  not  ferve  fir,  the  wo¬ 
man  will  not  bite,  you  are  finely  cofened,  droppe  it  no  more 
for  ftiame.  ;  i 

Luce.  Doe  you  thinke  you  are  here  fir  amougft  your  waft- 
coateers.  your  bafe  Wenches  that  ferateh  at  fuch  occafions ; 
you  are  deluded  -  X nis  is  a  Gentlewoman  of  a  noble  houle, 
borne  to  a  better  fame  than  you  can  build  her,  and  eyes  above 

your  pitch.  Fran.  I  doe  acknowledge — - - - 

Ifa.  Then  l  befeech  you  fir, what  could  ’fee, (peake  boldly, 
and  fpeake  tiueiy,  ftiame  the  dcvill,  in  my  behaviour  ol  fuch 
cafinefle  that  you  durft  venture  to  doe  this. 

Fran.  Y ou  amaze  me,  this  Ring  is  none  of  mine,  nor  did 
I  droppe  it.  Luce.  I  fa w  you  droppe  it  fir. 

Ifa.  I  tooke  it  up  too,  ftill  looking  when  your  modefty 
fliould  mific  it,  why  what  a  cfcildilh  part  was  this  >  . 

Fran.  J  vow. 

Ifa.  Vow  me  no  voweSjhethat  dares  doe  this,  has  bred 
himfelfetoboldneffe,£pforfweare  too;  there  take  your  gu- 
gaw  you  are  too  much  pampered,  and  I  repent  my  part,  as 

.  you 

'  — '  *  -  •  i  *  •  i  '  '  ♦  *  *  >  . 
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yougrow  older  grow  wifer  if  you  can,  and  fo  farewell  fir. 

Exit  Ifabetta and Luce. 
Lan.  Grow  wifer  if  you  can,  fhee  has  put  it  to  you,  tis  a 
rich  Ring,  did  you  droppe  it  ? 

Fran.  Never,  nerc  fee  it  afore  Lance. 

Lan.  Thereby  hangs  a  taile  then  :  what  flight  fhee  makes 
to  catch  her  felfe,  looke  up  fir,  you  cannot  lofeher  if  you 
would,  how  daintily  (he  flies  upon  the  lure,  and  cunningly 
{he  makes  her  ftoppes,  whittle  and  fhe’le  come  to  you, 

Fran.  I  would  I  were  fo  happic. 

Lan.  Maids  arc  clockes,  the  greateft  wbeele  they  fhow, 
goes  flowed  to  u*,  and  makes  hang  on  tedious  hopes  the  lef-. 
fer,  which  are  concealed  being  often  oyl’d  with  wifhes  flee 
like  defircs,  and  never  leave  that  motion,  till  the  tongue, 
ftrikes*  (heis  flefbi  blood,  and  marrow*  young  as  her  pur- 
pole,  and  foft  as  pitty  5  no  Monument  to  worfhip,  but  a 
mould  to  make  men  in,  a  neate  one,  and  I  know  ho  w  ere  fhe 
appeares  now,  which  is  nearc  enough,  you  are  ftarke  blinde< 
if  you  hit  not  foone  at  night;  fhee  would  venture  fortie 
pounds  more  but  to  fccle  a  flea  in  your  fhape  bite  her :  drop 
no  more  Rings  f orfooth,  this  was  the  prettied  thing  to  know 
her  heart  by, 

Fran .  Thou  putft  me  in  much  comfort. 

Lan.  Put  your  felfe  in  good  comfort,  if  fhee  doe  not  point 
you  out  the  way,  droppe  no  more  rings,  fhc’le  droppe  her . 
felfe  into  you. 

Fran .  I  wonder  my  brother  comes  not; 

Lan,  Let  him  alone j  and  feedc  your  felfe  on  your  owne 
fortunes ;  come  be  frolicke,  and  lets  be  mondrous  wife  and 
full  of  councell,  droppe  no  more  Ringes.  Exit. 

Enter  y^tddow.  Fount aine>  B'ellamorey  Harebrained 
tPid.  If  you  will  needes  be  foolifh  you  mud  be  ufed  fo 
who  lent  for  you  ?  who  entertained  you  Gentlemen  ?  who 
bid  you  welcome  hether?  you  came  crowding,  and  impu¬ 
dently  bold ;  prefle  on  my  patience,  as  if  I  kept  a  houfc  for 
sill  Companions,  and  of  all  forts-  will  ’have  your  wiiis,will . 
Vexe  me  and  force  my  liking  from  you,  I  never  owed  you. 
Fount.  For  all  this  we  will  dine  with  you. 

Bell.  And  for  all  this  will  have  a  better  anfwer  from  you, 
W/<  You  fhall  never,  neither  have  a  anfwer  nor  dinner* 

unUffif 


Wit  without  Motitf* 


unlefteyouufc  me  With  a  more  ftaid  refpeft,  andftayyouf 
time  too,  SnUr  Ifabetta ,  Shortbofe ,  Roger,  Humphrey t 

Ratphy  witbdifie*  of  meate... 

I  fa  Forward  with  the  tncate  now. 

[  %og%  Come  gentlemen  march  fairety. 

Short.  Roger ,  you  are  a  weake  Servirtgman,  your  white 
b.roath  rumies  from  you;  fie, how  I  fwcate  under  this  pile  of 
Beefe;  art  Elephant  can  doe  more,  oh  for  (ach  a  backe  now, 
andinthefe  times?,  what  might  a  man  arrive  at;  Goofe 
grafe  you  up,  and  Woodcocke  march  behinde  thee,  l  am  *&• 
moftfoundred.  ' 

yf  id.  Who  bid  you  bring  the  meateyet^  away  you 
knaves,  J  will  riot  dine  thefetw'dhouresdiowam  Ivext  and 
chafed ;  goe  carry  it  backe  and  tell  the  Cooke, hee's  an  arrant 
Rafcall,  to  fend  before  I  called. 

Short .  Faces  about  Gentlemen,  beate  a  mournefull  march 
then,  and  give  fome  (upportefs,  or  effc  I  perifli—— 

i  /  Sxe  tint  Servant f  t 

Ifa  It  does  me  much  good  to  fee  her  chafe  thus. 

Hare.  Wee  can  (lay  Madame,  and  will  (lay  and  dwell 
here/tis  good  Ayre. 

Fow.  i  know  ybu  have  beds  enough,  and  meatc  you  ne¬ 
ver  want,  wid.  You  waint  a  little,  ( 

'  We  dare  t6  pretend  oh;finCe  you!are?ciirliffi,wee*le 
give  you  phyficke,  you  muft  purge  this  angerj  it  btiriiesyou 
anddecaies  you.  •"  F.  - 

Wtd.  If  I  had  you  but  once  I  would  beat  charge  of  a  p£r- 
cullis  foryou.  u"  EtitrrFallant-ike. 

''pat.  Good  morrow  noble'  LadyV  ‘  >rl  efno:  •  w 
JVidt  (good  morro  w  fir /how  fweetly  now  rfe  lookes,  and 
how  full  manly,  what  flaves  was  thtfc  to  ufe  him  lo. 

Fat.  I  come.ro  looke  £  young  man  I  call  brother. 

Wid.  Such  a  one  was  here  "Giyas’  I  remember  yourownc 
brother,  .but. gone  a!  mol  an 'hhore  agbe. '  '  : 

FaL  God  e*n  then .  *  *  "  ■  ‘ 

J^.You  mu  ft  not  fo  foone  fir, here  be  fome  Gentlemen,  it 
may  be  you  are  acquainted  with  um. 

Bare.  Will  nothing  make  him  miserable?  T— 

Tom,  How, glorious  r  .tITctoI  hr? 


Belt. 


,  Wit  without  Honey. 

^BeH .  It  la  the  very  he,  does  it  rainc  fortunes,  or  has  hee  i 
familltar.  H*rc%  How  doggedly  he  lookes  too. 

■Bom.  I  am  beyond  my  faith,  pray  lets  be  going. 

Val%  Where  arc thefc  Gentlemen  ?  ivid  Here* 

*0*1.  Yes  I  know  urn  and  will  be  more  famillict . 

BsU,  Morrow  Maddam, 

W idy  Nay  day  anddine, 

Val.  You  (hall  (lay  till  Italke  with  you,  and  not  dine 
neither,  but  fadingly  my  fury,  you  tJiinkc  you  have  undone 
me,  chinke  (b  (till,  and  fwailow  that  beleefc,  till  you  be  com¬ 
pany  for  Court-hand  Clarkes, and  ftarved  Atturneyes,till  you 
breake  in  at  playes  like  Prcntifes  for  threevgtoat,  and  crackc 
nuts  with  the  fc  oilers  in  penny  Roomes  agen,  and  fight  for 
Apples,  till  you  returne  to  what  I  found  you,  people  betrafd 
into  the  hands  of  Fencers,  Challengers,  Toothdrawers  bills* 
and  tedious  ProcIama:ions  in  Meale-markecs,  with  thron¬ 
ging*  to  fee  Cutpurfes :  durre  not,  but  heart,  and  marke,  lie 
cut  your  throates  cHe,  till  Waterworkcs,  and  rumours  of 
new  Rivers  rid  you  againe  and  runne  you  into  queftions 
who  built  Ihramea,  till  you  runne  mad  for  Lotteries,  and 
Hand  there  with  your  tables  to  gleane  the  golden  fentenfcs, 
and  cite  um  fecretly  to  Servingmen  for  found  Effaycs,  till 
Tavcrnes  allow  you  but  a  Towell  roome  to  tipple  in  wine 
that  the  Bell  hath  gone  for  twice,  and  giaffes  that  looke  like 
broken  promife$>tied  up  with  wicker  protedations,  Englifti 
Tobacco  with  halfc  pipes,  nor  inhalfe  a  yearc  once  burnt, 
and  B  isket  that  Ba  wdcs  have  rubb'd  their  gummes  upon  like 
Curralls  to  bring  the  marke  againe;  tell  thefe  houre  rafcalls 
fo,  this  mod  fatall  houre  will  come  againe,  thinke  I  fit 
downe  the  loofer. 

W id.  Will  you  day <5entlemen,  a  peeceof  beefe  and  a 
cold  Capon,  thats  all,  you  know  you  arc  welcome. 

Hum.  That  was  cad  to  abufc  us. 

Steale  off,  the  dev  ill  is  in  his  anger. 

W id.  Nay  I  am  fure  you  will  not  leave  mefo  difeurte*  ; 
oufly  now  I  have  provided  for  you. 

V * l .  W  hat  doe  you  heare?  why  doe  Vfcxe  a  woman  of  her 
goodnefle,  her  date  and  worth  5  can  you  bring  a  fairc  ccrti- 

H  ficate 


Wit  without  Monty, 

ficacfc  that  you  defer vc  to  be  her  footemenj  husbands^  yoa 
puppies,  husbands  for  Whores  and  Bawdes,  away  you  wind- 
fuckers  ;  doe  not  looke  bigge,  nor  prare,  nor  flay,  nor  grum¬ 
ble,  and  when  you  are  gone  feeme  to  laugh  at  my  fury,  and 
flight  this  Lady,  Ifhallhcare,andknowthis:  and  though  I 
am  not  bound  to  fight  for  women,  as  farre  as  they  arc  good  I 
dare  preferve  urn  :  be  not  too  bold,  for  ii  ycu  be  He  fwinge 
you,  lie  fwinge  you  monftroafty  without  allpittty,  ycur 
honours  now  goe,  avoide  me  maineiy .  Exeunt. 

W id.  Well  fir,  you  have  delivered  me,  I  thanke  you, and 
with  your  nobleneffe  prevented  danger  their  tongues  might 
utter,  will  all  goe  and  eate  fir. 

Val.  No,  no, I  dare  not  truft  my  felfe  wkh  women,  goe  to 
your  meate,  eate  little,  take  laTc  cafe,  and  tie  your  body  to  a 
daily  labour, you  may  live  hone(Uy,and  (o  I  thank  you.  Exit. 

W id.  Well  goe  thy  wayes,  thou  art  a  noble  fellow,  and 
fome  meanes  [  muft  worke  to  have  thee  know  it.  Exit^ 


Aftw  5.  Sc  An.  1. 


Enter  Vncle  and  Merchant , 


Vnc.  %  Oft  certaine  tis,  her  hands  that  hold  him  up,  and 
lVjL  her  fifter  relieves  Trank?. 

Mer .  I  am  glad  to  heare  it :  but  wherefore  doe  they  not 
purfue  this  fortune  to  fome  fairc  end  l 
Vnc.  The  women  arc  toocraftie,  Velhntine  too  coy,  and 
FrankfXoo  bafhfuli,  had  any  wife  man  hold  of  fuchablef- 
fing,  they  would  ftrick  it  out  oth*  flint  but  they  would  forme 
it.  Enter  W  iddow  and  Sborthofe. 

Mer%  The  Widdow  fure,  why  dots  fhe  flirre  (o  earejy, 
Wid,  Tisfirange,  1  cannot  force  him  to  underhand  rree> 
and  make  a  benefit,  of  what  J  would  bring  him,  tell  my  After 
ileufeany  devotions  at  home  this  morning,  fhee  may  if  ihec 
pieafe  goe  to  Church.  «  • 

Short.  Hay  ho. 

,W id.  And  doc  you  waite  upon  her  with  a  to*  ch  fir  ? 
Short.  Hay  ho. 


Wife 


Wit  without  Lftloney* 

W id.  Y ou  lafie  knave. 

Short .  Here  is  fuch  a  uncle  tanklings  that  we  can  ncre  lie 
quiet,  and  Geepe  our  prayers  out,  Ralph  pray  emptie  my  right 
Giooethat  you  nude  your  Chamberpot,  and  burne  a  little 
Ro ternary  int,  I  mull  waite  upon  my  Lady*  This  morning 
Prayer  has  brought  me  into  a  confumptior,  I  have  nothing 
left  but  fiefh  and  bones  about  me.  , 

W id.  You  droufie  Gave,  nothing  but  fleepe  and  Twilling. 

Short .  Had  you  beene  bitten  with  bandogge  fleaes,  as  l 
havebeene,  and  haunted  with  the  night  Mare. 

.  W id.  With  an  Alepot. 

Shore 4  Y ou  would  have  little  lift  to  morning  Prayers*  pray 
cake  my  fello  w  Ralph,  hcehas  a  Pfalme  booke,  I  am  an 
ingium  man, 

-  Shm.  Get  you  ready  quickly, and  when  fhe  is  ready  waite 
upon  her  hanfomely  ;  no  more,  be  gone. 

Short.  1  f  I  doe  fnore  my  part  outr— Exit  Short . 

Vnc,  Now  to  our  purpofes. 

Met.  Good  morrow  Madam. 

W id.  Good  morrow  Gentlemen# 

7Mct  Good  joy  aud  fortune. 

W id,  Thefe  are  good  things*  and  worth  my  thankes,  I 
thanke  you  fir. 

Mer.  Much  joy  I  hope  you*!e  finde,wecame  to  gratulate* 
your  new  knit  marriage  band. 

W id.  How  ? 

Z )n(\  Hes  a  Gentleman  although  he  be  my  kinfman,  my 
faire  Neece# 

W id.  Neece  Sir? 

Vrc.  Yes  Lady, now  I  may  fay  To,  tis  no  (liame  to  you,  I 
fay  a  Gentleman,  and  winking  at  Tome  light  fancies,  which 
you  mod  happily  may  aflfcd  him  for,  as  bravely  carried,  as 
nobly  bred  and  managed. 

W id,  Whats  all  this,  I  underftand  you  not,  what  Neecs-i 
what  marriage  knor, 

.  Z fne;  He  tell  plaindy ,  you  are  my  Neece,  and  Ptflmhe 
^he  Gentleman  has  made  you  fo  by  marriage* 

Wid.  Marriage? 

H  .a  Vnol 

_  •  ~  .  — — 


fVit  without  Montf* 

Vne\  Yea  Lady,  and  twas  a  noble  and  a  vertuous  parti  t c 
take  a  falling  man  to  your  protcftiontandbay  himupagainc 
to  all  bis  glories* 

W id.  The  men  are  mad* 

Mer .  What  though  he  wanted  thefe  outward  things,  that 
flic  away  like  fliadowes;  was  not  his  mindc  a  full  one,  and 
a  brave  one,  you  have  wealth  enough  to  give  hiai  glofle,  and 
outfide;  and  he  u  it  enough  to  give  way  to  love  a  Lady. 

Vnc,  I  ever  thought  he  would  doc  well. 

Mer,  Nay,  I  knew  how  ever  he  wheel'd  about  like  aloofe 
Cabine,  he  would  charge  home  at  length,  like  a  brave  Gen. 
tlcman,  heavens  blefling  a  your  hcait  L^dy,  wee  arefo 
bound  to  hortout  youjin  all  your  fervice  fo  devoted  to  yom 
Vnc.  Doe  not  lobke  fo  ftrange^  Widdow  it  muft  be 
knowne,  better  agenerall  joy;  no  birring  here  yet,  come, 
come  you  cannot  hide  um.  ,  < 

Wii  Pray  be  not  impudent,  thefe  are  the  fineft  toyes,  Leg¬ 
like  I  am  married  then.  ^  r  V  ^  / 

Mer ,  Y ou  arc  in  a  miftraMe  eftate  ift  the  worlds  account 
clfc,  I  would  not  for  your  wealth  it  come  to  dotbting. 

\Vid,  And  I  am  great  with  child  < 

No-gceacihcy  fay  not,  but tis  alull  opinion*  you arc 
with  childc,  and’great  joy  among  the  Gentlemen,  jour 
husband  hath  bettirred  hiinlelfe  fairely. 

Me H.  Alas,  wtfkiiow  his  private  houres  ofcntrance,  how 
loh&dvicl  when  he  ftaied,  could  name  the  bed  too  where  hcc 
paid tfowneftis  firfl  fruits.  «  1 

W id,  I  (hall  beleevc  anon. 

Vnc.  And  wc  confider  for  fome  private  rcafons,ycu  would 
havcit  private,  yet  take  your  owne  plcafhre ;  and  fo  good 
morrow  my  bed  Neecc,  my  fweetcK. 

W id.  No,  ik>,  pray  day..  4  i*ii 

Vric,  I  know  you  would  be  withhim,  fovdiim^  andlcvi 
him  well. 

^  Mer ,  Youlc finde him  noble,  this  may  feget . 

fnc*  It  muft  ncedcs  work  upon  her.  SxitVnc.  &  MeK 
Yiid,  Thefe  are  fine  bobes  I  faith, married,  and  with  child 
t»o>how  tongtoas  thti  btenc  LcroW  ?  they,  feeme  grihfe40- 
v  i  lowes^ 


Wit  wHlwt  liitief. 

low  is]  they  fcould  not  come  to  floutjmarried,  and  bedded; 
the  world  take  notice  too,whcre  lies  this  May  game,  I  could 
bevexe  cxtreamcly  now,  andraileteo,  but  tistonoend, 
though  I  itch  little, muft  J  be  ferateht  I  know  not  how,  who 
Waites  there 

Enter  Hnm.  afervant. 

Hum,  Madam.  > 

>vid.  Make  ready  my  Coach  quickly, and  waite  you  one~ 
ly,and  harkc  you  fir, be  iecret  and  fpeedy,  enquire  out  whci  c 
he  lies.  RaL  I  (hail  doe  it  Mada^rn.  Exit 

Wid.  Married, and  got  w  ith  child  in  a  dreame,tis  fine  ifaith, 
lure  he  that  did  chis,would  doe  better  waking.  Exit 

Enter  V attentive,  Fran.  Lance, and  a  boy  with  a  torch . 

VW.  Hold  thy  Torch  banfomely, how  doft  thou  Tranche, 
P*terrBA{frll,beitc  Up* , 

Fr av.  You  have  fryed  me  foundly,  Sacke  doe  you  call  this 
drinke. 


Vah  A  (hrewd  dogge  Frattcke}v/ill -bite  abundantly. 

Lan,  Now  could  I  fight, and  fight  with  thee. 

W  ith  me  thou  man  of  Adcmphie,  > 

L*n.  But  that  thou  art  mine  owne  natural!  Matter,  ycr my 
fackes  faies  thou  art  no  man,  thou  art  a  Pagan,  and  pawneft 
thy  land,which  a  noble  caufe^ 

V*4  NoarmeSjnoarmesjgoodZ^f/^,  dtHc  La»cey  no 
fighting  here,  we  will  have  Lands  boy,.  Livings,  and  Title#, 
thou  (halt  be  a  Viceroy^hang  fightipg,hang  tisoutof  fafhioa 
La»,  1  would  faine  labour  you  into  your  lands  againc,  gee 
too,it  is  behoove  full*  .*  .i;  ... 

Eran,  Fie  LnnccEz.  / 

0  •  *  •  *  k  ►  %  v*.  « 

Lan,  I  mart  beatefomebody, and  why  not, my  Matter, Jbef 
fore  ftranger, charity  and  beating  begmsathome. 

Val,  C  ome  thou  (halt  beatc  inc. 

1  will  notbe  compcld,  and  you  werc  two  Mailers,  X 
fcorne  the  motion.. 


nd  4‘#vY 


Val,  Wilt  thou  fleepe.,  ! 

Ea»,  ITcorneiteepc. 

W.  wilt  thou goccate.*  m  tm$ 

fconiemcace,!  comeibtcow8?tfeg4 

H  3,  '  ~  upon 


»  »  41  ft}  ui 

%  r,  ;  j.  ;> 

..-•i  •  <v  )■) :  >  id 


/ 


Wit  without  Money. 

upon  my  charge  difereetcly,  for  lookc  you  if  you  will  not 
take  your  Morgage  againc,here  doe  I  lie  Saint  George ,  and  fo 
forth.  ' 

V* <  And  here  doc  I S uGeorge%  beftride  the  Dragon,  thus 
With  my  Lance. 

Lan%  I  fling,  I  fling  with  my  taile. 

JW.Doe  you  fo,doc  you  fo  Sir, I  (hall  taile  you  prefently,1 

Fran,  By  no  meanes  doc  not  hurt  him. 

Frf/.Take  his  Ncllfon,and  now  rife,thou  maiden  Knight  of 
Malligo,  lace  on  thy  helmet  of  inchantedfacke,  and  charge 
againe. 

Lan,  I  play  no  more, you  abufe  me, will  you  gee, 

Fran, He  bid  you  good  morrow  Brother, for  fleepe  I  cannot 
I  have  a  thoufand  fancier* 

Val,  Now  thou  art  arived,goe  bravely  to  the  matter,  and 
doe  fomething  of worth  Francfy* 

Lan.V ou  (hall  heare  from  us .  Exit  Lance  and  Frank. 

LW,This  rogue,if  he  had  beene  fober,  fure  had  beaten  me, 
is  the  mod  tettifli  knave. 

SnterVncle  and  Lftlcrchantl  OWy  .with  a  torch. 
y  Vnc.  Tis  he. 

CWer.  Good  morrow.' 

Val,  Why  fir  good  morrow  to  you  too,and  you  be  fo  lufty 
l.  Vnc,  You  have  made  your  brother  a  fine  man,wc  met  him. 

Val,  I  made  him  a  fine  Gentleman,  he  was  a  foclc  before, 
brought  up  amongft  the  midftof  fmall  beere  Brue-houfe^ 
what  would  you  have  with  me. 

Offer,  I  come  to  tell  you, your  latell  houre  is  come. 

Val .  Are  you  my  fcntence. 

Met.  The  fentence  of  your  ftatc. 

Val.  Let  it  be  hangd  then,  and  let  it  be  hangd  hie  enough,  I 
may  not  fee  iti  *  - 

Vnc.  A  gratious  refolution# 

Pal.  What  would  you elfe  with  me,  will  you  goe  drinks, 
and  let  the  world  Aide  VncIe^h^baJtajboy  es,drinke  facke  like 
whey  boyes. 

Older.  Have  you  no  feeling  fir.  ^ 

Val.  Come  hither  Merchant!  Make  me  a  fupper,thou  moft 
/  ~  v-;r-  reverent 


Wit  without  Aftoifi 

reverent  Land  catchers  fopper  of  forty  pound. 

C Mtr.  What  then  fir.  /  /  .  L 

Vdl.  Then  bring  thy  wife  along,  and  thy  faire  filters,  thy 
neighbours  and  their  wives, and  all  their  trinkets,  let  me  have 
forty  trumpets,  and  fuch  wine, weele  laugh  at  all  the  miferies 
©f  morgage,  and  then  in  date  lie  render  thee  an  anfwer, 

Mer.  What  fay  to  this. 

Vnc ,  I  dare  not  fay  nor  thinfee  neither. 

Afer.  Will  you  redeeme  your  ftate,fpcake  to  the  point  fir. 

1 W.  Not,not  if  it  were  mine  heire  in  the  Turkcs  gallies. 

Mcr.  Then  I  muft  take  an  order. 

Val.  Takea  thoufand,  J  will  not  keepc  it,  nor  thou  fhaltt 
not  have  it,  becaufe  thou  cameft  ith  nick,  thou  fhalt  not  have 
it,  goe  take  pofieffion,  and  be  fure  you  bold  it,  hold  fall  with 
both  hands, for  there  be  thofe  hounds  uncoupled, wiilr  ing  you 
fuch  a  knell, goe  downe  in  glory,  and  march  upon  my  Land, 
and  cry  alls  mine, cry  as  the  devil  did,and  be  the  devilLmarkc 
what  an  eccho  foil  owes, build  fine  Marchpanes,  to  entertaine 
Sir  Silkeworme  and  his  Lady,  and  pull  the  Chappell  downe* 
to  raife  a  Chamber  for  Miftris  Siiverpin*  to  lay  her  helly  in, 
markewhatan  Earthquake  comes,  then  foolifh  Merchant 
>  my  tennants  are  nofubjefts,they  obey  nothing,  and  they  are 
people  too,  never  Chriftned,  they  know  no  law,  nor  confci- 
ence,theilc  devoure  thee :  and  thou  mortall  the  ftople,theile 
confound  thee,  within  three  dayes;  no  bit  nor  memory  of 
what  thou  wert,  no  not  the  wart  upon  thy  nofe  there,  fhall 
be  ere  heard  of  more, goe  take  poffeflion,  and  bring  thy  chil¬ 
dren  downe, to  roft  like  rabbits,  they  love  young  toafts,  and 
bu.ter,BowbelI(uckcrs^sthcy  love  mifehiefe,  and  hate  la 
they  arc  Canibalsr  bring  downe  thy  kindred  too,  that  be  not 
fruitfull,therc  be  thofe  Mandrakes,thac  will  mollific  urn,  goe 
take  pofTcffionJIe  goe  to  my  Chamber, afore  boy  go e.Exeu. 

CMer,  Hees  mad  fore* 

Vnc*  Hees  half e  drunk e  fore,  and  yet  I  like  this  unwilling- 
neffeto  loole  it, this  looking  backe- 
Met  .Vcs  if  he  did  it  hanfbmely,but  hees  fo  harfo,&  Orange 
V*<\  Beleeve  it  tis  his  drinke  fir,  and  I  am  glad  his  drinkc 
has^chruft  it  ouu 


Mor% 


WH  without 

Mer.  Cannibals ;  if  ever  I  come  to  view  his  regetnents; 
if  faire  termes  may  be  had. 

\ne .  Hee  tela  you  true  fir ;  They  are  a  bunch  of  the  moft 
boyftrousrafcalls  diforder  ever  made, let  urn  be  mad  oncc,:he 
power  of  the  whale  Country  cannot  coole  urn, be  patient  but 
awhile. 

filer.  As  long  as  you  will  fir, be  fort  I  buy  a  bargaine  of  &ch 
tunts,Ilebuy  a  Colledge  for  Beares,and  live  among  um. 

Enter  Franfcifc o9  Lance  jboj  mth  a  torch. 

Fran .  How  doft  thou  now. 

Lan. Better  then  I  was, and  ftr  aighter,but  my  headsa  hogs*, 
head  ftill.it  rowles  and  tumbles. 

Fran.  Thou  Wert  cruelly  paid# 

La*.  I  may  live  to  requite  it,  put  a  fnaffle  of  facke  in  my 
mouth, and  then  ride  me  very  well. 

Fran ,  T  was  all  but  fport,  Ue  ceil  thee  what  I  meanc  now* 
I  meane  to  fee  this  wench. 

L*n\  Where  a  devill  is  (hee,  and  there  were  two,  ’cwearc 
better. 

Fran*T)c&  thou  heare  the  bell  ring* 

Lan.  Yes, yes. 

Fran*  Then  fticc  comes  to  prayers,  earely  each  morning 
thether :  Now  if  I  could  but  mcete  her,  for  I  am  of  another 
mettle  now. 

Enter  IfaheU^and Shorthofc  with  a  Torch . 

Lan ,  What  lights  yond. 

Fran.  Ha,tis  a  light, take  her  by  the  hand  and  Com  t  her.' 

La*.  Take  her  below  the  girdle, youle  never  fpeed  die,  it 
comes  on  this  way  ftiil,  oh  that  I  had  but  Inch  an  opportuni¬ 
ty  in  a  faw  pit, how  it  comes  on,  comes  on, tis  here. 

Fran ,  Tis  flic, fortune  I  kiffc  thy  hand— .—-good  morrow 
Lady.  - 

If*.  What  voyce  is  that  firrha,  doe  you  fleepe  as  you  goe, 
tis  he.Iam  glad  ont,why  Sborthofe . 

Short. Yes  forfooth,!  was  dreamt,  I  was  going  to  Church. 

Lan.  Shee  fees  you  as  plaine  as  I  doe. 

If*.  Hold  thy  Torch  up. 

Short.  Herts  nothing  but  a  Rail,  and  a  Butthers  dogge  t 


Wit  without  (Monty* 

^  ^  -  ,  ll’v.--#  -  •  •  tU 

fleepe  int, where  did  you  fee  the  voycc. 

Fran.  Shcelookes  dill  angry* 

Lan.  To  her  and  meet  fir. 

IJa ;  Here,  here. 

JV*#.  Y es  Lady,nevcr  bleffe  your  fclfe,I  am  but  a  man,and 
like  an  honed  man,  now  I  will  thanke  you-"-* 

Ifa.  What  do  you  meanc,who  fent  for  you,  who  defired  you 

Short.  Shall  I  put  out  the  Torch  forfooth.  ^ 

Ifa.  Can  I  not  goe  about  my  private  meditations,  hayjbuc 
fuch  companions  as  you  mud  ruffle  me,  you  had  bed  goe  with 
me  fir. 

Fran.  T was  my  purpofe#  *  1 : 

Ifa.  Why  what  an  impudence  is  this, you  had  bed, being  fd 
neare  the  Church, provide  a  Pried*  and  perfwade  me  to  mar- 
ry  you. 

Fran.  It  was  my  mcaning,and  fitch  a  husband,  folovingi 
andfo  carefuli,my  youth,  and  all  my  fortunes  (hall  arrive  at 
Harke  you. 

Ifa.Tis  drangc  you  fhould  be  thus  unmannerly ,turne  home 
againe  firrah,  you  had  bed  now  force  my  man  to  lcadc  your 


way*  - 

Lan.  Yes  marry  (hall  a  Lady, forward  my  friend. 

If  a.  This  is  a  pretty  Riot, it  may  grow  to  a  rape* 

Fran.  £)oc  you  like  that  better, I  can  ravi(h  you  an  hundred 
times, and  never  hurt  you. 

Short  J  (ee  nothing,!  am  afleepe  dill,  when  you  have  dont 
tell  me, and  then  lie  wake  Midris. 

Ifa.  Are  you  in  earned  Sir, dee  you  long  to  be  bang’d, 

Fran.  Yes  by  my  troth  Lady  in  tfcefe  faire  trefles. 

Ifa.  Shall  I  call  out  for  hclpe. 

Fran.  No  by  no  meanes,  that  were  a  weakc  tricke  Lad^ 
He  kiffe  and  doppe  your  mouth. 

Ifa,  Youjcanfwerall  thefc, 

Fran*  A  thoufand  kifles  more. 

Ifa.  I  was  never  afcufedthu*,  you  had  bed  give  outtooi 
that  you  found  me  willing ,and  fay  I  doted  on  you. 
k  Fran.  Thatsknowne  already, and  no  man  living  (had now 
carry  you  from  me. 

I  '  -  Y  Xfa 


Wit  with  tot  CWoncy. 

Jfa .  This  is  fine  ifakh*  1 

Fran,  It  {hall be  tenne  times  finer.  '■  £  ■  >  * 

Jfa.  Well  feeing  you  are  fo  valiantjccepeyour  vvayj  will 

to  Church. 

i  Fran,  And  I  will  wake  upon  you- 

1/a.  And  it  is  moft  likely  theres  a  Prieft,  if  you  dare  ven* 
^er  as  you  profeffe,  I  would  wifh  you  looke  aboUtycmto  doc 
thefe  rude  trickcs, for  you  know  their  rccompences,  and  ttuft 
not  to  my  mercy. 

Fran .  But  I  will  Lady, 

Ifa.Vbv  tic  fo  handle  you*  •  v 

Fran,  1  hats  it  Ilooke  for. 

Lan+  Afore  thou  dreatne. 

Short, Hwe  you  done.  . 

2 fa .  Goe  on  fir, and  follow  if  you  dare. 

•  ,*(1  doe  nothbang  fcne^  • 

all  thine  owne  boy  *an  ’twfcrea  million, god  a tntr* 
cy  &ackc, when  would  finall  Bcere  have  done  this.  Exeunt* 
Knocking  within.  Enter  VaHentine. 

^Val i  Whofe  that  that  knockcs  and  bounces,  what  a  devil! 
ailej?  yoius  hell  broke  loofe,or  doe  you  kcepe  an  Iron  mill. 

..Enter  a  [enfant *  •••  Y 

.frr.Tis  a  Gentlewoman  fir  that  mull  needs  fpeak  with  you. 
Val,  A  Gentle  woman,  what  Gentlewoman,what  hayfc  I  to 
doe  with  Gentlewomen 
Ser,  She  will  not  be  anfwerd  Sir. 

Val  Fling  up  the  bed  and  let  her  in,Iletry  how  gentle  flic 
is  — Exit  Servant .  This  (acke  has  fiW  my  head  (o  full  of 
babies,  I  am  almoft  mad ;  what  Gentlewoman  fhould  this 
be,I  hope  (he  has  brought  me  no  butter  print  along  with  her , 
to  lay  to  my  charge,if  flie  have  tis  all  one, lie  fori weare  it. 

SnterwMtvc, 

TFid,  O  your  a  noble  gallant, fend  of  your  lervatit  pray. 

Exit  Servant, 

Val \  Shee  will  not  rftviflimee,  by  this  light  face  lookes  as 
fliarpefet  as  a  Sparrow  haw ke, what  Wouldft  thou  Woman* 
md.  O  you  have  uled  me  kindcly$  and  like  a  Gentleman,  % 
th&tistotruftcoyou*., 

.  \  . 


p  ”  .  Witmtfaut  CMovcy. 

Vd.  Truft  to  me, for  what. 

md.Vec  aufc  I  fa  id  in  jeaft  once, you  were  a  ban  feme  man,' 
one  I  could  like  well, and  fooling,  made  you  bcleeve  I  loved 
y  ou, and  might  be  brought  to  marry . 

Vd.  The  Widdowisdrunkctoo  ^  :  t 

wid.  You  out  of  this  which  is  a  fine  difcretiQn,give  out  the 
matters  done,  you  have  wonne  and  wed  mee,  and  that  you 
have  put  fairely  for  an  heirc  too, theft  are  fine  rumours  to  ad¬ 
vance  my  credit;  ithname  of  mifehiefe  what  did  you  meane. 

Vd.  That  you  loved  me,  and  that  you  might  be  brought 
to  marry  me,  why, what  t  dcvill  doe  you  meanc  Widdqw. 

fvid.  T  vvas  a  fine  trickc  too,  10  tell  the  world  though  you 
had  enjoyed  your  firft  wl(h,youw»ftied the  wealth  you  aimed 
atjthat  I  was  poorc,  which  is  moft  true,  lam,  have  fold  nay 
Lands, beearpte  l  love  not  thofe  vexation^yet  for  mine  honors 
fake,  if  y  ou  mull  be  prating,  and  tor  my  credits  fake  in  the 
Townc.  ;;  1  .  '  ,  • 

Vd.  I  tell  thee  Widdow,I  like  thee  ten  times  better,  nqw 
theu  haft  no  Lands,  for  now  thy  hopes  and  cares,  lye  on  thy 
husband, if  ere  thou  marryeft  more.- 
JVid  Have  not  you  married  me,  and  for  this  mamc  cauft* 

)  no w  as  you  report  it, to  be  your  Nurft. 

Vd.  My  Nurft,  why  what  am  I  growne  too,  give  me  the 
gla{fe,my  Nurft* 

ivid.  You  nere  faid  truer, I  muft  confeffe  I  did  a  lit|le  favour 
you, and  with  fomc  labour, mi§ht  havebecne  petfwadfd,  hut 
when  I  found  I  muft  bee  haureiy  troubled,  with  making 
brawthes,  and  dawbing  your  decales  with  fwadling,  and 
with  hitching  up  your  ruines,for  the  world  fo  reports. 

Vd.  Doe  not  provoke  me. 

JVld.  Andhalfcancyemay  fee. 

Vd.  Doe  not  provoke  me,  tire  worlds  a  lying  World,  and 
than  fhalt  finde  it,  have  a  g^cd  heart,  and  take  a  ftrong  faith 
to  thee, and  markc  what  folio  wes,  my  Nurft,  yes,  you  (hall, 
rocke  me  :  Widdowllekeepe  ybu  waking* 
fVid.  You  aredifpofedfir. 

Vd.  Yes  marry  am  i  Widdow,  and  yoU  (hall  feeft  it,  nay 
and  they  touch  my  frcehold,I  am  a  Tiger. 

I  2  Wid. 


Wit  whhout  TAonef.  •  ' 

Wid,  I  thinke  fo. 

Val%  Come. 

JVid%  Whether. 

Val.  Any  whether,  Sings. 

The  fits  upon  menow,the  fits  upon  me  now, 

Come  quickely  gentle  Lady, the  fits  upsjn  me  now, 

The  world  {hall  know  they  are  fooles, 

And  fo  flialt  thou  doe  too, 

Let  the  Cobler  meddle  with  his  tooles, 

The  fits  upon  me  now. 

Take  me  quickly  while  I  am  in  this  vainej  away  with  me, 
for  if  I  have  but  two  houres  to  eonfider,  all  the  Widdow  es  in 
the  world  cannot  recover  me. 

W  id.  If  you  will, goe  with  me  fir.' 

Vd.  Yes  marry  will  I, but  tis  in  anger  yet, and  J  will  mar¬ 
ry  thee,doe  not  croffe  me ;  .yes, and  J  will  lie  with  thee, and 
get  a  whole  bundle  of  babies,  and  I  will  kiflethee,  ftahd  ftilt 
and  kifle  me  hanfomcly,but  do  not  provoke  me^irre  neither 
hand  nor  foote,for  I  am  dangerous,!  drunk  facke  yetternight , 
doe  not  allure  me :  Thou  art  no  widdow  of  this  world,come 
In  pitty,and  in  fpitc  lie  marry  thee,  not  a  word  more,  andj 
may  be  brought  to  love  thee.  Exeunt 

Enter  Merchant  and  Vncle  at fever  all  decree* 

Mer.  Well  met  agen,and  what  good  newes  yet. 

Ync%  Faith  nothing.-' 

Mer.  No  fruites  of  what  we  fowed. 

Vnc: 'Nothing  I  hcarc  of. 

Mcr.  No  turning  in  this  tide  yet. 

V ,  Tis  all  flood, and  till  that  fall  away,  theres  no  expen¬ 
ding. 

Enter  Fran.ffah.  Lance, Shorthofe}a  torch. 
tMer.  Is  not  this  his  y  ounger  brother. 

Vnc.  With  a  Gentlewoman  the  Widdowes  fitter,  as  I  live 
he  fmilesjhe  has  got  good  hold,  why  well  faid  Francke  i faith, 
lets  ftay  and  iriarke. 

i/*.  Well  you  are  the  prettied  youth,and  fo  you  havchand-f 
led  me,  thinke  you  ha  me  fure. 

Fran,  As  fure  as  wedlocfce, 

' .  .  ‘  2/a. 


Wit  without  Money. 

If  a.  You  had  belt  lye  with  me  too. 

Fran.  Yes  indeed  will  I.aud  get  fuch  blacke  ey’d  boyes. 
V»f.  God  a  mercy  Frimckc. 

1/a.  Tbis  is  a  merry  world,  poore  fimple  Gentlewomen 
thattbinke  no  harme,cannot  walke  about  their  bufinefle,  but 
they  tr,  lift  be  cat  cht  up  1  know  not  how. 

Fran^  lie  tell  you, and  lie  inftruft  you  coo, have  I  caughc  you 

Ifa  Well, and  it  were  not  for  pure  piety,  I  would  give  you 
the  flip  yet,butbeing  as  it  is. 

Fran,  It  (hall  be  better# 

Snter  Vallentine^  Window  jwd  Ralph  with  a  Torch , 

Ifa.  My  filler  as  I  live, your  brother  with  her,  fure  I  thinke 
you  are  the  Kings  takers, 

Vnc;  Now  it  workes. 

Val ,  Nay  you  (hall  know  lama  man. 

JVid,  I  thinke  lo. 

Val,  And  fuch  proofc  you  (hall  have# 
wid,  I  pray  fpcake  foftly.  ,  _  ff  r  ^ 

Val,  He  fpcake  it  out  Widdow,yes  and  you  (hall  confeffe 
too,!  am  no  nurfe  child,!  went  for  a  man,  a  good  one,  if  you 

can  bcate  meout  oth*  pit. 

JVid.  I  did  but  jeft  with  you , 

Val.  lie  handle  you  in  earned,  and  fo  handle  you ;  Nay 
when  my  credit  cals. 

JVid ,  Areyoumad#\ 

Val.  I  am  mad, I  am  mad.’ 

Fran ,  Good  morrow  Sir, I  like  your  preparation, 

Val,  Thou  haft  beene  at  it  Franck* + . 

Fran ,  Yes  faith, tis  done  fir,  , 

Val,  A  long  with  me  then, never  hang  an  arfe  Widdo  w. 

Jfd,  Tis  to  no  pur  pofe  After# 

Val,  Well  faid  blackcbrowes, advance  your  Torches  Gen* 
tie  men. 

Vnc .  Yes,  yes  fin 

Val.  And  keepe  your  rawckcs*  ^ 

Mer .  Lance  carry  this  before  him* 

Vnc,  Carry  it  in  Rate. 

. .  '  1.3,  . 


~  Wit  without  Money  '. 

Enter  Mufitianst  Fount.  Hare  .12  elf, 

'  V4.  Whatareyou  Mufitian$>Iknowyourcomming,  and 

what  are  tho.fe  behinde  you. 

Muft. Gentlemen  that  fent  us  to  give  the  Lady,a  good  mor¬ 
row.  *  • 

Val,  O I  know  them  *come  boy  fing  the  fong  I  taught  you, 
Andfingit  iuftilyjcome  forward  Gentlemen, your  welcome, 
Welcome,now  we  are  all  friends  goe  get  the  Prieft  ready. 
And  let  him  not  be  long, we  have  much  bufinefle  : 

Come  Franck*  r.e;oyce  w ith  me,  thou  haft  got  the  ftarc  boy, 
Butlle  fo  tumble  after, come  my  friends  kade* 
Leadchiarefully>and  let  your  fiddles  ring  boyes. 

My  follies  and  my  fancies  have  an  end  here, 

Difplay  the  morgage  Lance,  Merchant  ilc  pay  you* 

And  every  thing  fhall  be  in  joynt  agen. 

Vnc.  A  fore, afore. 

Val.  And  now  confeffejand  know. 

Wit  without  Money,fometimes  gives  the  blow* 

i  •  Exeunt. 
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